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And  when  they  came  into  the  house,  they  saw  the  young 
child  with  Mary  his  mother,  and  fell  down,  and  worshipped 
him.— Afatth.  Chap.  2.  11. 
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PREFACE. 


This  little  volume  was  commenced  with  the  design  to 
employ  it  for  the  instruction  of  a  small  class  of  young 
children  under  the  care  of  the  author ;  and  without  the 
intention  of  ever  committing  it  to  the  press.  I  found  that 
the  instructions  of  our  Saviour,  when  conveyed  in  Parables, 
or  metaphorical  language,  were  almost  entirely  incompre- 
hensible, without  explanation,  to  even  the  most  intelligent 
of  my  pupils.  This  suggested  the  idea,  that  the  means  I 
had  taken  to  instruct  a  few,  might  be  made  more  extensive- 
ly useful :  and  I  determined  to  continue  to  write  short  ex- 
planations of  the  metaphorical  parts  of  the  sermon  on  the 
mount,  annexing  to  each  explanation,  a  story  illustrating 
its  practical  bearing  on  the  heart  and  life.  With  a  view 
(if  I  found  the  plan  succeed  with  my  own  pupils,)  to  pub- 
lishing them  for  the  use  of  Parents,  and  all  persons  en- 
gaged in  instructing  the  young,  but  particularly  Sunday 
School  teachers.  I  have,  to  make  up  the  volume,  been 
induced  to  take  a  few  more  texts  than  I  at  first  anticipated 
writing  upon. 


ing,  Mary  ?"  said  I.  "  The  Testament,  but  I 
do  not  know  what  it  means."  I  asked  her  to 
come  and  let  me  see  if  I  could  tell  her.  So 
little  Mary  brought  her  book  to  me,  and  I  found 
that  she  was  reading  in  Matt.  Chap.  5th,  ver. 
13th. 

"Ye  are  the  salt  of  the  earth:  but  if  the  salt 
hath  lost  its  savor,  wherewith  shall  it  be  salt- 
ed ?  it  is  henceforth  good  for  nothing,  but  to  be 
cast  out,  and  to  be  trodden  under  foot  of  men." 

I  will  tell  you  our  conversation  as  well  as  I 
can  remember  it. 

Mary.  What  does  it  mean  by  saying  "  Ye 
are  the  salt?" 

Aunt  Who  is  that  little  blue  eyed  girl,  try- 
ing to  walk  from  the  chair  to  her  Mother? 

M.  Why,  that  is  little  blue  bird. 

A.  I  do  not  see  her  wings  or  bill. 

3L  You  know  Aunt  we  always  call  her  blue 
bird. 

A*  Yes,  because  she  is  as  bright  and  happy 


as  that  little  bird,  and  her  eyes  are  as  blue  as 
its  feathers. 

In  the  countries  where  Jesus  lived,  they  used 
to  speak  in  this  way  very  often :  and  Christ  used 
to  teach  the  people  in  Parables  as  they  are 
called. 

To  teach  in  Parables,  is  to  teach  some  truth, 
by  comparing  the  thing  we  wish  to  enforce  or 
explain,  to  something  that  is  well  known  and 
understood  already.  Simply  comparing  one 
thing  with  another  to  explain  it,  is  also  called 
a  Metaphor. 

In  the  chapter  you  are  reading,  we  find  that 
Jesus  had  gone  up  into  a  high  mountain,  and 
seated  on  the  rocks  or  grass  was  teaching  his 
disciples,  as  in  different  postures  they  gathered 
about  him  to  listen  to  his  words.  While  lower 
down  were  collected  a  great  many  people  from 
all  the  cities  through  which  he  passed,  curious 
and  eager  to  know  what  he  taught.  And  he 
says  to  his  disciples,  "Ye  are  the  salt  of  the 


earth,  but  if  the  salt  has  lost  its  savor,  where- 
with shall  it  be  salted  ?" 

You  know  Mary,  that  he  does  not  mean  they 
are  really  salt,  but  only  like  salt ;  can  you  tell 
me  why  ? 

M.  No  Ma'am. 

A.  What  do  we  use  salt  for  ? 

M.  To  put  in  food  to  make  it  taste  salt. 

A.  Very  well.  The  good  men  who  love  and 
obey  God,  are  left  on  the  earth  to  make  the  rest 
of  the  world  good.  4 

There  were  once  a  great  many  little  boys 
together  at  play,  near  a  pond  which  was  frozen 
over,  but  which  their  parents  had  forbidden 
them  to  skate  on,  because  the  ice  was  thin  and 
might  break.  But  one  of  the  little  boys  said  to 
another,  "  come,  let  us  go  on  the  pond,  nobody 
will  see  us;"  many  little  voices  were  raised  to 
say  "  I  do  not  believe  it  will  break  !"  "  I  am 
not  afraid  to  go !"  "  I  do  not  think  Father  will 
ever  find  it  out !"     But  as  they  were  waiting 


for  somebody  to  go  first,  they  saw  one  boy  ta- 
king up  his  books,  which  he  had  laid  down  on 
the  snow  while  he  was  playing,  and  getting 
ready  to  go  home. 

"  Why  James,  what  are  you  going  for  ?"  said 
one  of  the  little  fellows,  "  your  Mother  will  not 
know  it." 

"  No,  but  my  Father  will,"  said  James.  All 
the  children  looked  astonished,  for  they  knew 
that  James'  Father  had  died  about  a  year  be- 
fore. At  last  one  boy  said,  "  he  means  our  Fath- 
er in  Heaven,  and  he  is  quite  right,  I  shall  go 
home  with  James  if  you  go  on  the  ice."  Some 
of  the  little  boys  looked  vexed ;  but  one  after 
another  they  left  the  banks  of  the  pond,  and  as 
James  called  out,  "  catch  me  if  you  can,"  they 
bounded  off  in  pursuit  of  him,  and  forgot  that 
they  had  ever  intended  to  be  disobedient. 

Here  you  see,  that,  like  salt,  a  little  of  which 
flavors  a  large  dish,  one  good  boy  may  make 
jimny  more  good.     If  James  had  gone  on  the 
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ice,  instead  of  proposing  to  go  home,  the  little 
boys  would  have  followed  him,  and  like  salt 
which  has  lost  its  savor  or  taste,  those  who 
profess  to  love  God,  and  forget  to  obey  him, 
cannot  teach  others  to  love  and  serve  him. 
And  as  the  salt  is  then  good  for  nothing  but  to 
be  cast  out  and  trodden  under  foot,  neither  are 
men  who  fail  to  do  good  to  others,  good  for  any- 
thing but  to  be  cast  out  of  society  and  forgotten. 

A.  Mary,  for  what  do  we  use  salt  except  to 
flavor  our  food? 

M.  Sometimes  on  the  farm,  in  Summer,  I 
have  heard  Father  say  that  the  meat  must  be 
salted  to  keep  it  from  becoming  bad  and  being 
lost. 

A.  Very  well.  You  remember  it  was  the 
followers  or  disciples  of  Christ  to  whom  he  said 
"  Ye  are  the  salt  of  the  earth,"  because  they 
were  to  preserve  the  world  from  becoming  bad 
and  being  lost.  All  men  sin ;  and  God  has  said 
that  they  will  be  lost,  unless  they  repent  and 


become  good.  And  the  disciples  of  Jesus  Christ 
teach  men  to  do  so,  thus  preserving  them  as  salt 
does  meat. 

Little  children  can,  by  setting  a  good  exam- 
ple, often  prevent  one  another  from  becoming 
bad,  and  thus  be  like  salt  also.  Now,  Mary, 
cannot  you  tell  me  something  in  the  form  of  a 
Parable,  to  show  me  that  you  understand  what 
is  the  meaning  of  the  word  ?  Cannot  you  make 
one  yourself? 

M.  I  think  that  to  say  little  Susan  is  a  blue 
violet,  will  be  a  Parable,  because  I  mean  that 
she  is  as  modest  and  sweet  as  the  violets  we 
find  hidden  in  the  grass. 

A.  That  is  a  very  good  example,  Mary,  but 
now  it  is  tea  time,  and  we  must  wait  till  anoth- 
er day  before  you  hear  any  more. 

I  have  now  given  you  an  account  of  the  first 
Sunday's  conversation,  between  little  Mary  and 
myself,  on  the  Parables  and  Metaphors  of  the 
New  Testament.     But  for  many  weeks,  every 
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Sunday  evening  we  conversed  together  about 
some  new  text ;  and  I  told  my  little  niece  such 
stories  as  I  knew,  to  illustrate  it.  I  shall  divide 
this  book,  which  I  hope  will  amuse  and  instruct 
many  other  little  children  beside  Mary,  into 
chapters :  each  chapter  containing  one  of  our 
Sunday  evening  conversations. 


SECOND    SUNDAY. 

The  next  Sunday,  Mary  again  brought  her 
Bible  to  me,  and  wanted  to  have  the  next  ver- 
ses explained.  Matt.  Chap.  v.  ver.  14,  15  and 
16.  uYe  are  the  light  of  the  world.  A  city 
that  is  set  on  a  hill  cannot  be  hid." 

"  Neither  do  men  light  a  candle,  and  put  it 
under  a  bushel,  but  on  a  candlestick,  and  it  giv- 
eth  light  unto  all  that  are  in  the  house." 


"Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that 
they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your 
Father  which  is  in  heaven." 

M.  I  know  this  does  not  mean  that  they  were 
really  lights,  but  only  like  lights,  but  I  do  not 
understand  why. 

A.  You  must  first  think  why  you  want  lights, 
and  then  perhaps  you  will  be  able  to  find  out. 

M.  To  see  by,  so  that  we  may  be  able  to  do 
things. 

A.  Yes,  but  could  you  not  do  any  thing  with- 
out light? 

M.  Yes,  but  we  should  not  do  them  rightly. 

A.  Perhaps  you  know,  Mary,  that  the  Jews 
lived  in  Palestine  at  this  time,  and  had  the  Old 
Testament,  in  which  the  coming  of  our  Saviour 
was  promised.  But  most  of  the  rest  of  the 
world  knew  nothing  about  God,  and  worshipped 
Idols.  When  Jesus  really  appeared,  the  Jews 
were  many  of  them  very  wicked,  and  although 
they  had  part  of  the  Bible,  would  not  obey  it, 
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and  would  not  believe  that  he  was  the  Saviour 
God  had  promised  them,  and  would  not  listen  to 
the  message  which  he  brought.  But,  twelve 
men  gave  up  their  homes  and  all  which  they 
had,  and  fbllowed  him.  And  to  them  he  told, 
day  after  day,  all  which  it  was  necessary  men 
should  know;  and  they  had  the  knowledge 
which,  a  great  many  years  after,  was  to  teach 
all  the  people  of  the  Earth  the  will  of  God,  and 
make  every  body  who  would  obey  it,  good  and 
happy  here,  beside  preparing  them  to  be  hap- 
py forever  in  heaven. 

These  men,  who  were  called  the  twelve  dis- 
ciples, or  scholars  of  Christ,  were  like  lights  by 
which  men  could  see  the  will  of  God,  and 
though  they  might  have  before  tried  to  be  good, 
as  you  might  try  to  sew  or  read  in  the  dark,  yet 
they  could  learn  from  these  men  the  way  which 
God  had  showed  them  by  Jesus  Christ. 

In  Hindoostan  a  country  where  they  have 
not  the  Bible,  and  know  nothing  of  our  God, 
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they  worship  Idols.  And  among  other  things, 
they  think  one  of  the  great  rivers,  called  the 
Ganges,  is  holy,  and  often  throw  their  children 
into  it. 

In  that  Country  there  once  lived  a  very  poor 
woman  who  had  committed  some  sin,  and  was 
very  sorry  for  it,  but  she  did  not  know  any  thing 
about  Jesus  Christ,  and  of  course  did  not  know 
that  he  was  willing  to  forgive  all  who  are  truly 
sorry  for  what  they  do  that  is  wrong,  and  to 
help  them  to  do  better.  She  felt  very  unhap- 
py, and  the  only  thing  which  she  knew  of,  that 
she  thought  would  make  the  God  she  worship- 
ped forgive  her,  was  to  throw  her  little  child 
into  the  Ganges.  This  she  at  last  determined 
to  do,  and  fixed  the  day  when  it  should  be  a  year 
old,  for  the  one  on  which  she  would  do  it. 
Poor  Amra  used  to  weep  as  she  held  her  pretty 
little  boy  in  her  arms,  whenever  she  remember- 
ed her  resolution,  but  as  she  thought  it  would 
make  the  gods  very  angry,  she  did  not  dare  to 
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break  it.  The  little  child  every  day  grew  pret- 
tier, and  learnt  something  new,  which  made 
its  Mother  love  it  more  than  ever.  At  last  it 
learnt  to  take  a  few  steps,  and  just  the  week  be- 
fore its  birth  day,  as  his  Mother  was  singing 
him  to  sleep,  the  little  fellow  lisped  her  name. 
Poor,  poor  Amra,  she  thought  that  in  only  sev- 
en days,  she  must  throw  this  sweet  little  child 
into  the  deep  waters,  and  see  it  no  more.  When 
her  boy  went  to  sleep  she  laid  him  down,  and 
went  out  of  her  hut  to  breathe  the  cool  evening 
air.  As  she  sat  under  the  Palm  trees,  a  man 
came  up  to  her,  and  showed  her  two  pictures. 
In  one  of  them  was  represented  some  Hindoo 
Mothers  throwing  their  children  into  the  river. 
In  the  other  was  Jesus  Christ,  blessing  the  little 
children,  and  saying  "  Suffer  them  to  come  unto 
me  and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  king- 
dom of  heaven." 

He  told  her  that  this  was  the  true  God,  who 
made,  and  loved  all  things,  and  that  he  would 
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take  care  of,  and  forgive  the  sins  of  all  who  be- 
lieve in  him,  and  that  he  wished  to  see  all  his 
creatures  happy. 

Amra  listened  to  his  words,  and  as  she 
thought  of  her  dear  little  boy,  she  begged  the 
man  to  tell  her  more.  So  he  told  her  to  come 
the  next  evening  and  he  would.  She  went  the 
next,  and  the  next  after,  and  every  evening  till 
this  good  man  had  taught  her  how  to  read  the 
Bible,  and  told  her  a  great  deal  about  God:  that 
he  was  not  pleased  by  any  such  horrid  acts,  but 
only  by  a  wish  to  obey  him  and  make  all  whom 
we  have  any  thing  to  do  with  happy.  And 
when  she  went  home  at  night,  she  used  to  kneel 
down'by  the  bed  of  her  little  boy,  and  thank 
Jesus  Christ  that  he  had  sent  her  this  good  man 
to  save  her  child,  and  teach  her  of  himself. 

Now  this  man  was  not  one  of  the  twelve  dis- 
ciples, but  he  was,  like  them,  a  follower  of 
Christ.  He  was  one  of  the  Missionaries  who 
had  gone  from  their  homes  here,  to  preach  the 
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gospel  to  the  Hindoos.  And  you  see  that  he 
was  like  a  light  to  this  poor  woman,  who  wished 
to  be  good,  but  knew  not  the  way,  any  more 
than  you  know  the  way  in  the  dark.  This  good 
man  showed  it  to  her,  as  a  light  shows  you 
where  to  go.  Now  there  were  a  great  many 
persons,  as  I  have  told  you,  in  the  time  when 
Christ  said  this  to  his  disciples,  who  knew  not 
God,  and  he  wished  them  to  be  like  lights  to 
others,  showing  them  his  will,  and  the  way  in 
which  they  could  please  him. 


THIRD    SUNDAY. 

A.  Now,  Mary,  last  Sunday  I  told  you  a  long 
story,  to  show  you  how  those  who  teach  the  will 
of  God,  are  like  lights  in  the  world.  Cannot 
you  tell  me  some  example  to  show  that  you  un- 
derstand  it  ? 
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M.  Yes,  dear  Aunt,  I  recollect  I  was  one 
day  thinking  I  wished  I  could  do  some  good 
to  somebody,  and  I  went  to  see  my  cousin  Jane. 
In  a  little  while,  her  Mother  and  her  little 
brother  came  into  the  room :  Johnny  was  very 
cross,  and  her  Mother  looked  very  tired.  Jane 
stopped  playing,  and  going  up  to  her  Mother 
said,  "  I  am  afraid  Johnny  will  make  you  sick, 
Mother ;  I  will  amuse  him  if  you  will  go  into 
the  other  room  and  lie  down."  Johnny  looked 
very  cross,  and  when  Jane  spoke  to  him,  he 
stuck  out  his  lips,  and  shrugged  up  his  shoul- 
ders, but  she  was  so  kind,  and  made  such  a 
pretty  house  for  him,  that  he  at  last  began  to 
smile,  and  when  I  came  away,  he  was  laugh- 
ing loud,  and  his  Mother  was  sweetly  asleep  on 
the  sofa.  I  thought,  as  I  went  home,  now  if  I 
did  like  Jane,  and  tried  to  help  my  Mother,  I 
could  do  some  good.  I  think  Jane  was  like  a 
light  to  me,  for  she  showed  me  the  way  to  be 
good. 
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A.  Yes,  now  do  not  you  see  that  the  next 
verses  say  "  A  City  set  on  a  hill  cannot  be  hid, 
nor  does  a  man  light  a  candle  and  put  it  under 
a  bushel,  but  on  a  candlestick,  and  it  giveth 
light  to  all  that  are  in  the  house." 

If  those  who  have  the  knowledge  of  God's 
will  are  like  lights  in  the  world,  they  must  not 
hide  the  knowledge  they  have,  but  teach  it  to 
others;  unless  they  do  this,  they  are  like  lights 
hid  under  a  bushel — good  for  nothing.  Christ 
tells  us  in  the  next  verse,  how  we  can  teach 
others.  "  Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men, 
that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify 
your  Father  which  is  in  Heaven."  That  is, 
our  light,  or  knowledge  of  God's  will,  should 
make  us  lovely  and  excellent,  then  others  will 
see  our  good  works,  or  good  actions,  and  find- 
ing that  we  are  happier  and  better  than  those 
who  do  not  try  to  please  him,  will  be  induced 
to  serve  our  Heavenly  Father  also,  which  is 
the  only  way  in  which  we  can  glorify  him, 
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M.  Now  let  us  find  some  other  texts,  Aunt, 
for  I  love  to  have  you  explain  them  to  me. 

A.  Very  well,  Mary,  here  are  some — Matt. 
Chap.  v.  verse  29.  "And  if  thy  right  eye  offend 
thee,  pluck  it  out  and  cast  it  from  thee,  for  it  is 
profitable  for  thee,  that  one  of  thy  members 
should  perish,  and  not  that  thy  whole  body 
should  be  cast  into  hell." 

M.  Aunt,  how  can  my  eye  offend  me. 

A.  The  word  offend,  as  it  is  here  used,  does 
not  mean  to  displease,  but  to  cause  us  to  sin  or 
displease  God.  It  might  be  written,  "  if  thy 
right  eye  cause  thee  to  offend." 

M.  But  how  can  it  cause  me  to  sin. 

A.  Remember  that  this  too  is  a  parable,  and 
the  next  verse  is  like  it,  only  it  speaks  of  the 
right  hand.  You  know,  Mary,  that  the  right  eye 
and  the  right  hand  are  more  useful  and  valua- 
ble to  us,  than  any  other  members  of  our  bod- 
ies, and  Jesus  Christ  here  shows  us,  that  even 
things  as  dear  as  they  are,  must  be  given  up,  if 
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they  cause  us  to  sin,  though  like  the  eye  and 
the  hand,  they  are  in  themselves  very  good,  and 
of  great  use  and  pleasure.  Now  I  will  tell  you 
a  story  of  a  little  girl  who  w7as  obliged  to  give 
up  something  very  pretty  and  harmless  in  it- 
self, because  it  tempted  her  to  be  naughty,  and 
you  will  better  see  the  meaning  of  the  text;  and 
you  must  try  to  think  if  there  is  no  way  in  which 
you  disobey  the  command  of  the  Saviour,  by 
not  giving  up  some  pleasure,  or  play-thing,  that 
makes  you  neglect  some  duty. 

Little  Martha's  Mother  gave  her  a  beautiful 
doll  on  her  birth-day,  whose  eyes  would  open 
and  shut.  Her  Father  gave  her  a  baby-house, 
and  her  little  brothers  and  sisters  each  gave 
her  some  pieces  of  furniture  to  put  in  it.  Mar- 
tha thought  she  had  hardly  ever  felt  as  happy; 
her  eyes  sparkled  with  delight  as  she  arranged 
the  beds,  tables,  chairs  and  looking-glasses,  in 
the  new  baby-parlor,  and  it  seemed  as  if  she 
would  never  be  tired  of  looking  at  the  toys,  and 
thanking  her  friends. 


19 

Night  came  at  last,  and  this  little  girl  was 
obliged  to  leave  her  treasures  and  go  to  bed, 
but  for  a  long  time  she  could  not  get  to  sleep. 
Her  head  was  full  of  the  new  bonnets,  dresses, 
shawls  and  aprons,  that  she  should  make  for  her 
doll,  and  the  pleasure  she  should  take  in  show- 
ing it  to  her  little  friends :  so  that  when  morn- 
ing came,  she  did  not  feel  bright  and  ready  to 
get  up  as  soon  as  called,  and  was  not  dressed 
and  down  stairs,  till  the  family  had  done  break- 
fast. 

Her  Mother  kindly  forgave  her;  she  said, 
that  so  long  a  holiday  as  yesterday  had  been,  was 
very  fatiguing  to  little  girls,  but  told  her  to  make 
haste  and  get  her  lessons,  as  it  was  quite  late. 

As  Martha  went  up  stairs  for  her  books,  she 
thought  she  must  stop  and  just  look  at  her  doll. 

Then,  when  she  was  seated  at  her  studies,  she 
remembered  that  she  had  left  the  baby-house 
door  open,  and  the  dogs  might  get  in  and  do 
some  mischief,   so  Martha  jumped  up   to  run 
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down  and  shut  it,  determining  to  work  the  har- 
der when  she  got  back,  to  make  up  for  lost  time. 
But  she  found  that  when  she  should  be  thinking 
of  her  lessons,  she  thought  of  her  play-things; 
sometimes  she  would  read  a  whole  page  with- 
out knowing  any  thing  about  it.  Her  lessons 
seemed  harder  than  usual,  and  much  less  pleas- 
ant ;  and  when  her  Mother  came  to  hear  her 
recite,  instead  of  the  smiling  face  which  gene- 
rally welcomed  her,  she  found  her  little  girl  dis- 
contented and  tired.  "  Mother,  I  never  saw  such 
sums,"  said  Martha,  in  a  whining  tone,  "and  my 
history  lesson  is  so  long  I  can't  remember  the 
names  of  any  of  the  people." 

Mrs.  Grey  guessed  at  the  cause,  and  gently 
told  her  daughter  that  she  had  been  thinking 
too  much  of  her  birth-day  presents.  Then  sit- 
ting down  beside  her,  she  made  Martha  do  over 
the  sums  aloud,  and  carefully.  Martha  obeyed, 
and  found  that  they  were  not  so  very  hard. 
The  history  was  read  attentively  over  to  her 
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Mother,  and  proved  also  to  be  as  short  as  usual, 
but  it  was  quite  dinner  time  before  her  tasks 
were  over,  and  poor  Martha  had  not  a  minute 
for  play.  In  the  afternoon,  she  was  so  impa- 
tient to  finish  her  work,  that  she  made  knots  in 
her  thread,  broke  her  needles,  and,  worst  of  all, 
took  such  long  stitches,  that  she  was  obliged 
to  pick  them  out  and  do  it  over  again.  At 
last,  when  it  was  completed,  her  Mamma  let 
her  go  to  the  baby-house,  but  told  her  that  she 
had  hoped  the  kind  presents  of  her  friends  would 
induce  her  to  be  good,  instead  of  making  her 
careless  and  neglectful  of  her  duty. 

The  tears  started  in  Martha's  eyes,  for  she 
knew  that  she  had  not  behaved  rightly,  and  she 
felt  sorry,  but  all  was  forgotten  in  the  pleasure 
of  once  more  handling  her  new  doll;  and  she 
thought  no  more  about  her  ill  conduct  till  she 
went  to  bed,  and  then,  as  she  knelt  to  say  her 
prayers,  she  again  thought  of  her  Mother's  re- 
proof, and  resolved  to  do  better  the  next  day. 
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And  to  be  sure  her  lessons  were  better  learned, 
but  when  she  went  to  her  dear  baby-house,  she 
found  that  one  of  her  younger  brothers,  who 
was  almost  a  baby  himself,  had  found  one  of  the 
doll's  dresses  and  torn  it  badly.  Martha,  in  a 
sad  passion,  struck  her  brother,  and  made  the 
poor  little  fellow  scream  bitterly,  then,  ashamed 
of  what  she  had  done,  she  ran  away  to  her  own 
room,  and,  as  he  was  too  small  to  tell  of  her, 
the  nurse,  who  had  gone  to  a  little  distance  for 
something  and  came  back  at  the  noise,  suppos- 
ed that  he  had  hit  himself  against  something 
which  had  hurt  him.  Still,  though  undiscovered, 
Martha  was  not  happy,  and  she  felt  ashamed  to 
see  her  Mother,  or  her  brothers  and  sisters,  lest, 
by  some  accident,  they  should  have  overheard 
her.  Thus  day  after  day  passed  on,  and  her 
desire  to  play  with  her  doll,  tempted  her  each 
day  to  do  something  wrong,  and  neglect  some 
duty. 
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Her  parents  saw  this,  and  were  often  obliged 
to  reprove,  sometimes  to  punish  her;  indeed,  the 
good,  industrious,  cheerful  little  girl  she  had 
once  been,  seemed  now  quite  a  different  person. 
She  felt  discontented  with  herself,  and  of  course 
with  others,  and  often  when  she  was  in  bed  at 
night,  and  quite  alone,  she  would  cry  violently, 
to  think  of  her  own  conduct;  but  when  day  light 
came,  she  liked  her  doll  too  well  to  give  it  up 
for  the  approbation  of  her  parents,  and  of  her 
own  heart. 

At  last,  one  day  at  Sunday  School,  this  text 
was  read  and  explained  by  the  teacher.  Mar- 
tha listened  attentively,  and  when  she  got  home, 
she  could  not  help  thinking,  that  although  her 
doll  was  as  dear  to  her  as  her  right  eye,  yet  it 
so  often  tempted  her  to  do  wrong,  that  she  ought 
to  put  it  away.  This  was  very  hard,  and  for  a 
long  time  she  could  not  resolve  to  do  it,  but  at 
last,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  but  a  smile  on  her 
lips,  she  took  the  baby-house  key,  and  locked 
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up  dolly  and  all  her  clothes  inside  of  it,  and 
then  carrying  the  key  to  her  Mother,  begged  her 
to  forgive  all  her  past  faults,  and  to  take  it  and 
put  it  away,  as  she  was  sure  she  had  rather 
have  the  pleasure  of  being  a  good  girl,  and  the 
love  of  her  Parents,  than  all  the  play-things  in 
the  world.  From  this  time,  Martha  improved 
very  rapidly  in  all  her  studies,  and  in  every  vir- 
tue, and  it  is  hoped  that  her  Heavenly  Father, 
who  saw  her  desire  to  obey  his  commandments, 
assisted  her  with  his  good  spirit  on  earth,  and 
when  she  died,  which  was  very  early  in  life,  took 
her  to  dwell  with  her  Saviour  near  his  throne. 


FOURTH    SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  vi.  verses  19  and  20.  "  Lay  not 
up  for  yourselves  treasures  upon  earth,  where 
moth  and  rust  doth  corrupt,  and  where  thieves 
break  through  and  steal." 
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"  But  lay  up  for  yourselves  treasures  in  Heav- 
en, where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  corrupt, 
and  where  thieves  do  not  break  through  and 
steal." 

A.  Mary,  what  is  the  meaning  of  treasure  ? 

M.  I  thought  money  and  jewels  were  called 
treasures. 

A*  Yes,  they  are,  and  when  we  speak  of  per- 
sons being  possessed  of  great  treasures,  we  mean 
generally  great  wealth.  We  also  speak  of  any 
thing  very  valuable  as  a  great  treasure.  The 
Orientals  (that  is,  the  eastern  nations)  to  whom 
our  Saviour  preached,  were  very  fond  of  display, 
and  their  riches  or  treasure  consisted  not  only 
of  gold  and  silver,  and  precious  stones,  but  their 
clothes  were  very  costly  and  splendid,  and  were 
considered  a  part  of  their  wealth.  The  moth  is 
a  little  insect  that  gets  into  clothes,  and  destroys 
them  by  eating  little  holes  through  them,  and 
you  have  often  seen  rust  on  steel  or  iron,  and 
know  that  it  cuts  into  and  destroys  metals.     Je- 
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sus  Christ  here  tells  them,  not  to  lay  up  for  them- 
selves treasures  on  earth,  where  moth  and  rust 
corrupt  (or  destroy)  and  thieves  break  through 
and  steal,  but  to  place  their  treasures  in  Heav- 
en, where  these  are  not  permitted  to  enter. 
You  see  again,  Mary,  that  we  must  not  suppose 
our  Saviour  is  telling  us  to  put  money  or  cloth- 
ing in  Heaven,  for  this  we  cannot  do.  How  do 
you  think  then  that  we  can  lay  up  treasures 
there  ? 

M.  Indeed,  Aunt,  I  do  not  know. 

A.  The  word  treasure  is,  as  I  told  you,  often 
used  to  express  any  thing  valuable ;  your  health 
and  your  friends  are  to  you  great  treasures,  but 
sickness,  and  death,  like  the  moth,  and  the  rust, 
may  destroy  them.  As  long  as  you  are  on  the 
earth,  the  many  good  things,  and  the  large 
share  of  happiness  you  enjoy,  are  all  treasures, 
but  many  misfortunes,  like  thieves,  may  steal 
them  away :  but  if,  while  you  are  careful  not  to 
be  too  anxious  to  lay  up  treasures  that  may  last 
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so  short  a  time,  you  seek  diligently  to  be  good 
and  obey  God,  he  will  become  your  friend,  and 
Jesus  Christ  and  his  holy  angels  will  love  you, 
and  all  the  beautiful  and  pleasant  things,  "  pre- 
pared for  those  who  love  him,"  will  be  prepar- 
ed for  you  in  Heaven  when  you  die.  So  that 
you  will  have  the  greatest  of  all  treasures,  the 
love  of  our  Heavenly  Father,  of  his  son  Jesus 
Christ,  and  of  all  good  beings,  and  the  pleasures 
of  Heaven,  prepared  for  you  there,  when  obli- 
ged to  leave  the  earth  for  ever.  And  nothing 
can  enter  there  to  injure  or  destroy  these  treas- 
ures, "  where  neither  moth  nor  rust  doth  cor- 
rupt, nor  thieves  break  through  and  steal." 

I  once  knew  a  lovely  little  girl  who  had  been 
sick  for  many  years.  When  only  five  years  old, 
she  had  fallen  down  and  injured  herself  so  bad- 
ly, that  she  was  ever  after  lame  and  deformed, 
and  at  times  suffered  great  pain.  Her  parents 
had  no  other  child,  and  they  were  rich,  so  that 
Fanny's  wants  were  all  gratified  as  soon  as  ex- 
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pressed.  Her  room  was  filled  with  flowers,  her 
book-shelves  with  beautiful  books,  and  her  walls 
hung  with  pictures,  while  toys  of  every  kind 
filled  her  drawers.  I  went  to  see  her  one  eve- 
ning not  long  before  her  death ;  it  was  sum- 
mer, and  she  had  been  placed  in  a  large  chair 
at  the  window,  where  she  could  look  out  at  the 
blue  sky,  the  woods,  fields  and  flowers,  and  at 
the  children  at  play  on  the  village  green.  Many 
new  books  and  other  presents  from  her  friends 
were  lying  on  a  table  near  her,  and  you  would 
have  thought  a  person  must  be  happy  with  so 
many  comforts  and  beautiful  things  to  amuse 
her;  but  pain  and  sickness,  like  the  busy  little 
moth,  destroyed  her  best  earthly  treasure,  health, 
and  she  could  not  enjoy  them. 

I  saw  a  tear  stand  on  her  cheek  as  I  entered 
the  room,  and  hoping  to  turn  her  thoughts  from 
what  was  sad,  I  said,  "  why  Fanny,  you  look 
like  a  little  Princess,  whose  courtiers  have  each 
brought  her  a  gift  to  win  her  favor."  She  smil- 
ed sweetly,  and  said,  "  I  have  hardly  thought  to 
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look  on  my  table  to-day,  to  see  what  is  there." 
"  Not  thought  to  look  at  all  these  treasures," 
said  I,  "  how  can  that  be  ?" 

Dear  Mary,  I  wish  I  could  tell  you  how  her 
whole  face  brightened  for  a  moment,  as  she  re- 
peated in  a  low,  clear  voice,  the  next  verse  to 
the  two  we  have  read.  "  Where  your  treasure 
is,  there  will  your  heart  be  also." 

"  I  have  been  thinking  of  Heaven,"  she  con- 
tinued, "they  tell  me  I  must  die  soon,  and  if  I 
love  God,  as  I  hope  I  do,  he  has  many  treasures 
for  me  there;  but  here  I  am  too  sick  to  care 
much  about  any  thing  but  relief  from  pain."  I 
soon  bade  her  good  bye  and  went  away,  but  I 
heard  from  her  parents  the  same  week,  that  her 
spirit  had  gone  to  God ;  she  was  dead.  But  I 
thought  of  the  treasures  stored  for  her  in  Heav- 
en, and  could  not  be  sorry,  that  not  only  her 
heart,  but  her  spirit,  was  there  also. 

I  think  the  next  texts,  Mary,  are  rather  more 
difficult  to  explain  than  some  of  the  others,  be- 
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cause  instead  of  comparing  the  thing  which  he 
tells  us  and  which  is  a  familiar  truth,  (namely, 
that  the  eye  is  the  light  of  the  body,  or  the  part  of 
the  body  which  receives  light,)  with  some  truth 
which  he  means  to  explain,  our  Saviour  leaves 
it  for  us  to  trace  its  resemblance  to  some  thing 
relating  to  our  spirits,  as  he  often  does  else- 
where in  the  New  Testament.  After  relating 
something  which  we  see  every  day  in  nature 
or  the  affairs  of  men,  he  frequently  leaves  us 
to  find  out  how  it  is  like  the  things  of  Heaven. 

Now  listen  to  me  attentively,  and  I  will  tell 
you  something  about  the  eye,  so  that  you  may 
better  understand  what  I  have  to  say  bye  and 
bye. 

The  eye  is  nicely  and  curiously  formed  by 
God,  to  enable  us  to  discover  the  form,  size  and 
color  of  objects,  by  means  of  the  light  passing 
through  it,  and  falling  on  the  inside  and  back  of 
it,  where  is  a  coating  called  the  retina.  The 
light  reflected  from  any  object  falling  on  this 
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part  of  the  eye,  paints  a  perfect  picture  of  that 
object.  This  is  the  way  in  which  we  see  every 
thing.  When  you  are  older,  you  will  learn 
more  about  it,  but  what  I  have  told  you  is 
enough  for  the  present.  Matt.  Chap,  vi.,  verses 
22  and  23,  "The  light  of  the  body  is  the  eye: 
if,  therefore,  thine  eye  be  single,  thy  whole  body 
shall  be  full  of  light." 

"  But  if  thine  eye  be  evil,  the  whole  body 
shall  be  full  of  darkness.  If,  therefore,  the  light 
that  is  in  thee  be  darkness,  how  great  is  that 
darkness." 

The  term  single,  applied  to  the  eye,  here 
means  healthful.  If  the  eye  be  diseased,  either 
the  light  reflected  from  objects  does  not  enter 
it,  or  does  not  fall  upon  the  retina,  so  as  to  paint 
a  correct  image  of  them.  Thus,  if  your  eye 
were  so  diseased  that  you  could  not  tell  one  col- 
or from  another,  you  would  be  utterly  unable 
to  judge  correctly  of  the  color  of  any  object; 
or  if  so  diseased  that  no  light  could  enter  it, 
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your  body  would  be  without  light,  and  in  the 
expressive  language  of  the  Bible,  full  of  dark- 
ness. On  the  contrary,  if  your  eye  be  health- 
ful or  single,  the  image  of  any  object  you  look 
at  will  be  perfectly  painted  on  the  retina,  and 
you  will  be  able  to  judge  correctly  of  its  form, 
size,  color,  &c. 

So  it  is  with  the  mind,  which  is  the  part  of  us 
by  which  we  are  enabled  to  see  the  truth,  or  the 
will  of  God,  which  you  remember,  in  the  chap- 
ter before,  is  compared  to  light.  If  our  minds 
are  diseased,  and  perverted  by  our  sins  and 
evil  passions,  we  cannot  judge  correctly  of  the 
truth,  for  the  eye  which  God  has  given  us  to  dis- 
cern it,  is  darkened.  But  if  not  diseased  by 
foolish  wishes,  or  an  absorbing  attention  to  the 
wicked  or  worthless  objects  belonging  to  this 
world  alone,  we  shall  be  able  to  see  clearly  the 
will  of  God,  when  we  direct  our  minds  towards 
it;  but  if  our  only  means  of  knowing  the  truth 
be  darkened  by  sin,  how  great  is  that  darkness ! 
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Mary,  the  other  day  I  gave  your  friend  Susan 
and  yourself  each  a  lesson  to  learn,  with  leave 
to  play  when  it  was  done.  Susan  very  quietly 
took  her  book,  and  began  to  study.  You  were 
angry  at  having  to  learn  it,  and  though  you 
looked  over  the  leaves,  your  mind  was  so  dis- 
eased by  impatience  and  vexation,  that  although 
the  lesson  was  a  simple  one,  you  could  not  learn 
or  even  understand  it,  and  when  I  came  to  hear 
you,  could  not  recite  it:  while  Susan  repeat- 
ed hers  with  ease,  because  her  mind  was  not 
perverted  by  anger.  Little  girls  often  see  and 
feel  how  the  mind  may  be  distracted  and  blind- 
ed by  foolish  thoughts  and  passions,  so  as  to  un- 
fit them  for  the  simplest  occupations,  and  it  is 
as  true  when  we  try  to  understand  Heavenly 
things,  as  when  we  only  apply  ourselves  to 
earthly  ones. 

3 
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FIFTH    SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  vi.  ver.  24.  "  No  man  can  serve 
two  masters:  for  either  he  will  hate  the  one, 
and  love  the  other ;  or  else  he  will  hold  to  the 
one,  and  despise  the  other.  Ye  cannot  serve 
God  and  Mammon." 

The  language  of  all  eastern  nations,  is  much 
stronger  and  more  exaggerated  than  ours ;  all 
their  expressions  are  less  cautious  and  measur- 
ed. You  sometimes  say,  Mary,  that  you  have 
spilt  ink  all  over  your  dress,  when  you  mean 
that  you  have  spilt  it  on  several  places :  or  that 
you  have  seen  a  thing  a  thousand  times,  when 
you  only  mean  that  you  have  seen  it  very  of- 
ten. 

In  this  manner  language  is  often  used  among 
eastern  nations,  and  in  this  text  where  it  is  said 
u  a  man  cannot  serve  two  masters,  for  either  he 
will  hate  the  one  and  love  the  other ;  or  else  he 
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will  hold  to  the  one,  and  despise  the  other," 
it  only  means  to  say,  that  no  man  can  faithful- 
ly serve  two  masters,  because  as  soon  as  they 
give  him  opposite  commands,  he  must  obey  one, 
and  disobey  the  other ;  he  cannot  serve  both  at 
once,  but  must  love  the  interests  of  one,  while 
he  feels  comparative  indifference  for  those  of 
the  other. 

Our  Saviour  thus  also  says,  that  we  cannot 
love  God  and  Mammon.  Mammon  was  the 
name  of  an  Idol  once  worshipped  as  the  God  of 
riches,  and  has  since  been  a  word  used  to  sig- 
nify wealth.  The  text  might  be  written,  "  Ye 
cannot  serve  God  and  wealth." 

Suppose  a  man  had  two  masters,  one  of 
whom  he  loved  supremely,  and  was  always 
ready  to  serve,  in  preference  to  the  other.  It 
would  not  interfere  with  his  duty  to  his  loved 
master,  if,  when  the  commands  of  the  two  were 
not  opposed,  he  should  serve  both.  Neither  does 
the  Bible  mean  to  forbid  us  entirely  to  value  or 
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seek  wealth,  but  only  to  say,  that  if  we  let  the 
love  of  riches  lead  us  to  disobey  God,  we  are  not 
his  servants,  but  the  servants  of  Mammon.  And 
it  is  so  with  regard  to  every  thing  else.  Our 
Maker  is  willing  that  we  should  enjoy  wealth, 
and  all  the  other  good  gifts  he  has  given  us,  but 
we  must  not  love  them  better  than  the  God  who 
gave  them;  for  if  we  do,  they  are  our  masters. 
The  only  way  we  can  prove  that  we  do  not,  is 
by  being  always  ready  to  give  them  up,  when 
opposed  to  his  will. 

James  Marston  was  a  very  wild,  merry  boy, 
extremely  active  and  fond  of  all  the  most  dar- 
ing of  boys'  sports;  but  beside  this,  he  was  very 
smart,  and  intelligent,  though  he  had  never  lov- 
ed his  books. 

At  last  his  Father  determined  to  send  him  to 
a  large  school,  where  prizes  were  given  for 
good  scholarship,  and  every  means  taken  to  in- 
cite the  pupils  to  study  and  excel  each  other. 
As  all  the  gentlemen's  sons  for  miles  around 
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went  there,  the  yearly  examinations  of  the 
school  were  generally  attended  by  the  parents 
and  friends  of  the  boys,  which  made  reward  or 
disgrace  doubly  agreeable  or  disagreeable. 

James  left  home  with  the  resolution  to  excel 
his  companions,  and  win  the  prize  in  all  his  stud- 
ies, for  he  was  ambitious  to  be  always  first,  in 
play  and  in  his  class.  The  school-house  was 
situated  in  a  remote  and  lovely  village,  surroun- 
ded by  trees  with  ample  green  lawns  to  play  in, 
and  sheltered  by  high  mountains  that  rose  on 
three  sides  of  it,  till  they  almost  seemed  to  touch 
the  sky. 

A  beautiful  lake,  two  miles  from  the  school- 
house,  seemed  to  leave  nothing  to  wish  for  (as 
far  as  nature  was  concerned)  in  his  new  home. 

James'  frank  and  bold  manner,  with  his  fear- 
less disposition,  soon  won  him  friends ;  and  in  six 
weeks,  he  was  the  leader  in  all  the  sports  of 
his  companions.  First  to  scale  the  mountains, 
or  to  plunge  into  the  lake,  most  skilful  in  bat 
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and  ball  playing,  kite  flying,  aud  all  the  hun- 
dred other  amusements  of  his  age.  He  seem- 
ed almost  a  little  king,  when  you  saw  the  boys 
waiting  for  James  to  lead  them,  or  for  James  to 
describe  whether  it  was  the  right  way  to  do  the 
thing.  The  younger  and  weaker  appealing  to 
James  to  do  them  justice  in  their  quarrels,  and 
all  considering  it  a  sufficient  answer  to  any 
doubtful  question,  "James  says,  yes,"  or  "James 
says,  no." 

But  in  his  lessons,  this  king  of  play-fellows 
was  not  quite  so  far  above  the  rest.  He  could 
not  spend  enough  time  both  on  play  and  study, 
to  be  so  great  a  proficient  in  each;  but  as  I  have 
told  you,  he  was  quick  and  active  in  mind  as 
well  as  body,  and  though  he  was  often  at  play 
when  summoned  into  school,  without  having 
looked  at  his  lessons,  yet  he  would  contrive  to 
look  them  over  rapidly  before  called  to  recite, 
and  his  ready  memory  made  him  go  through 
the  recitations  as  well  as  others,  who  had  spent 
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four  times  the  labor  in  learning  their  lessons. 
He  did  not  think,  that  he  should  forget  them  as 
rapidly  as  he  learned  them. 

The  close  of  the  term  approached;  James  de- 
termined to  study  now  in  good  earnest,  but  it 
was  fine  cold  weather,  and  when  obliged  to 
choose  between  his  book  or  his  skates,  he  often 
chose  the  last,  and  spent  the  time  on  the  lake, 
which  should  have  been  devoted  to  preparing 
for  examination. 

There  was  one  boy  in  school  whose  name 
was  Jeremiah  Return  Blake,  and  master  James' 
wit  had  often  been  put  in  practice  to  ridicule 
the  strange  name  which  Jeremiah's  parents 
had  given  him. 

But  after  a  time,  Jerry's  quiet  and  diligent 
attention  to  his  studies,  and  to  the  rules  of  the 
school,  gained  him  the  good  will  of  the  teach- 
ers, and  his  unconcerned  reception  of  their 
jokes,  with  his  really  kind  treatment  of  his 
school-fellows,  insured  the  respect  of  all,  and 
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won  love  from  many :  for  though  his  first  de- 
sire seemed  to  be  to  fulfil  his  duties  as  a  pupil, 
that  done,  he  did  not  think  it  beneath  him  to 
help  the  stupid  and  lazy  in  their  tasks,  or  join 
in  the  sports  of  the  idle. 

James,  proud  of  his  talents  when  he  chose 
to  exert  them,  did  not  once  think  that  this  boy 
who  seemed  so  inferior  in  every  thing,  could 
compete  with  him  for  the  prize,  till  toward  the 
close  of  the  term  it  began  to  be  whispered  that 
Jerry  would  probably  get  it.  A  composition 
of  some  length,  in  Latin,  was  to  be  written  as 
a  test  of  their  scholarship,  and  the  best  was  to 
be  rewarded  with  the  first  prize. 

James  indignantly  heard  the  whispers,  and 
consoled  himself  with  the  idea  that  he  had  nev- 
er really  tried  yet,  but  now,  notwithstanding 
all  temptation  to  play,  he  would  spend  night 
and  day  in  writing  and  correcting  his  theme. 
The  first  page  had  been  seen  and  highly  prais- 
ed by  his  teacher;  two  days  only  remained  be- 
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fore  the  examination,  and  only  one  before  he 
must  present  his  composition.  The  morning 
sun  shone  brightly  into  his  room  this  last  day, 
but  it  was  no  omen  of  good  to  James. 

One  of  his  companions  came  in  almost  as 
soon  as  he  was  seated  at  his  task,  to  urge  him 
to  go  on  to  the  lake  to  skate.  James  at  first 
refused  to  go,  but  the  love  of  pleasure  was  too 
strong  to  be  resisted,  and  determining  to  sit  up 
at  night,  if  necessary,  he  left  his  desk,  and  went 
off  to  the  lake ;  but  alas !  the  sun  had  shone  so 
brightly,  that  the  ice  had  begun  to  melt  and 
grow  thin,  and  the  boys  had  hardly  been  on  it 
an  hour,  when,  as  James  was  whirling  away 
toward  the  centre,  the  ice  gave  way,  and  he 
plunged  into  the  water.  It  was  long  before  as- 
sistance could  be  found  to  draw  him  out,  and 
when  at  last  he  was  dragged  from  the  water, 
he  was  quite  senseless.  It  was  some  hours  be- 
fore he  recovered,  and  not  till  late  in  the  eve- 
ning did  they  dare  return  home,  as  his  compan- 
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ions  knew  they  had  done  wrong  in  tempting 
James  to  go  away. 

James,  however,  arrived  safely  at  last,  and 
found  that  he  had  been  unmissed;  but  tired 
and  stiff  with  fright  and  cold,  he  could  not 
write. 

Early  in  the  morning,  before  light,  he  awoke 
from  his  uneasy  sleep,  and  crept  down  stairs  to 
finish  his  composition  as  he  could,  before  he 
was  called  on  to  give  it  to  his  instructor. 

At  last  breakfast  time  came,  and  the  boys 
gathered  round  the  table,  some  rejoicing  in  the 
hope  of  meeting  their  parents  and  friends, 
some  in  the  hope  too  of  showing  those  friends  a 
prize  as  the  proof  of  their  good  conduct  and 
wish  to  please  them,  and  others  anxious  lest 
past  negligence  should  be  now  punished  by  dis- 
grace. 

James  trembled,  but  he  could  not  believe  the 
hope  of  so  many  months  would  be  disappointed, 
or  James  Marston  be  excelled  by  Jeremiah  Re- 
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turn  Blake.  At  ten,  the  village  bell  began  to 
ring,  and  the  spectators  to  crowd  the  large  hall 
in  the  school-house,  at  one  end  of  which  the 
boys  were  seated  in  breathless  expectation. 

The  smaller  prizes  were  distributed,  and  to 
those  who  had  striven  diligently  but  unsuccess- 
fully, were  given  some  words  of  praise  or  little 
marks  of  approbation  from  the  teachers,  to  en- 
courage them,  till  the  opening  of  the  next  term 
should  give  them  a  chance  to  redeem  their 
credit. 

For  a  moment  all  was  still :  then  the  Princi- 
pal of  the  school  stepped  forward  on  the  stage, 
and  informed  the  audience  that  the  highest 
prize  was  given  to  Jeremiah  Return  Blake,  as 
a  reward  for  the  best  Latin  composition.  This 
consisted  of  a  very  beautiful  edition  of  the  Latin 
classics. 

In  the  evening,  and  in  private,  James'  tutor 
presented  him  with  a  neat  single  volume,  as  a 
reward  for  some  fine  passages  in  his  composi- 
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tion,  the  carelessness  of  which,  in  many  parts, 
made  it  quite  unfit  to  be  rewarded  by  a  prize. 
And  written  on  the  blank  leaf  of  the  book,  were 
these  words,  "  Ye  cannot  serve  two  masters." 
His  instructor  then  told  him,  that  he  knew  all 
which  had  passed  the  day  before,  and  he  was 
sorry  to  find  that  his  love  of  amusement  should 
lead  him  to  neglect  his  studies ;  he  told  him  that 
God  had  taught  us  in  the  Scriptures  that  we 
could  not  serve  two  masters,  that  is,  that  when 
we  wished  to  do  two  things  which  were  opposed 
to  one  another,  one  must  be  given  up;  that 
when  our  duties  interfered  with  our  pleasures, 
one  must  yield  to  the  other. 

Mortified  and  sorry,  James  promised  hence- 
forth to  make  his  love  of  play  give  way  to  his 
duty,  and  I  have  since  heard  that  when  he  be- 
came a  man,  he  remembered  this  early  lesson, 
and  made  all  his  pleasures  and  pursuits  subser- 
vient to  the  will  of  God,  whose  minister  and 
servant  he  was. 
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You  see,  Mary,  that  in  the  preceding  texts, 
Jesus  Christ  urges  us  to  prepare  treasures  for 
ourselves  in  Heaven,  because  they  will  last 
when  earthly  pleasures  are  destroyed.  He  tells 
us  that  if  our  minds  are  diseased  and  perverted 
by  sin,  or  distracted  by  worthless  objects,  we 
cannot  see  clearly  the  will  of  God,  and  of  course 
cannot,  by  doing  it,  store  for  ourselves  Heaven- 
ly treasures;  and  that  we  cannot  supremely 
love  two  masters.  In  the  following  texts,  he 
urges  us  to  love  and  serve  the  Master  and  God, 
who  can  give  us  all  things  which  are  necessary 
for  our  bodies,  as  well  as  insure  us  the  happi- 
ness of  our  spirits.  For  he  says,  "therefore"  (as 
you  cannot  serve  both  wealth  and  the  pleasures 
of  the  world,  and  God)  "  Take  no  thought  for 
your  life,  what  ye  shall  eat,  or  what  ye  shall 
drink ;  nor  for  your  bodies,  what  ye  shall  put 
on.  Is  not  life  more  than  meat,  and  the  body 
more  than  raiment  ?" 
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"  Behold  the  fowls  of  the  air :  for  they  sow  not, 
neither  do  they  reap,  nor  gather  into  barns; 
yet  your  Heavenly  Father  feedeth  them.  Are 
ye  not  much  better  than  they  ?" 

The  expression  "  take  no  thought  for"  does 
not  mean  to  teach  us  not  to  provide  for  the 
wants  of  nature,  but  not  to  be  too  anxious 
about  them,  or,  to  take  no  thought  for  them,  in 
comparison  with  the  wants  of  our  souls. 

And,  as  a  kind  Parent  would  urge  a  beloved 
but  wayward  child,  so  he  urges  us  to  obedience, 
by  pleading  the  care  with  which  the  wants  of 
his  children  have  always  been  supplied  and 
their  interests  watched  over  by  their  Heavenly 
Father. 

He  tells  us  to  look  at  the  birds  of  the  air,  who, 
although  they  do  not  labor,  are  supplied  with 
food;  and  the  frail  lily  that  lives  but  a  day,  and 
is  yet,  by  his  hand,  clothed  in  more  grace  and 
beauty  than  the  wisest  and  richest  of  kings. 
And  then,  not  to  be  anxious  about  our  bodily 
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wants,  for  if  our  Heavenly  Father  so  cares  for 
the  least  of  his  creation,  would  he  not  much 
more  care  for  us,  "  made  in  his  own  image.'9 
And  he  promises  to  add  all  other  things  that 
are  necessary,  if  we  will  seek  the  kingdom  of 
God  and  his  righteousness :  that  is,  if  we  will 
seek  to  prepare  ourselves  for  the  kingdom  of 
God,  by  striving  to  become  righteous,  as  he  is 
righteous. 


SIXTH    SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  vn.  verses  3,  4,  5.  "  And  why 
beholdest  thou  the  mote  that  is  in  thy  brother's 
eye,  but  considerest  not  the  beam  that  is  in  thine 
own  eye?" 

"Or  how  wilt  thou  say  to  thy  brother,  let 
me  pull  out  the  mote  out  of  thine  eye,  and  be- 
hold, a  beam  is  in  thine  own  eye  ?" 
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"  Thou  hypocrite !  first  cast  out  the  beam  out 
of  thine  own  eye ;  and  then  shalt  thou  see  clear- 
ly to  cast  out  the  mote  out  of  thy  brother's 
eye." 

These  texts,  Mary,  are  preceded,  you  will  see, 
by  a  caution  not  to  judge  others,  for  with  what 
judgment  ye  judge,  says  the  text,  ye  shall  be 
judged. 

If,  when  we  censure  others,  we  would  always 
try  to  think  what  there  is  in  ourselves  that  could 
be  as  justly  blamed,  we  should  often  be  less  rash 
and  harsh  in  speaking  and  thinking  of  their 
faults:  and  Jesas  Christ  goes  on  to  explain  the 
same  truth,  by  comparing  our  readiness  to  de- 
tect little  faults  in  others,  while  we  overlook 
great  ones  in  ourselves,  to  a  man  who  should 
try  to  pull  a  mote  (a  light  small  substance)  out 
of  his  brother's  eye,  while  he  had  a  beam  (or 
some  substance  many  times  larger  and  heavier) 
in  his  own, 
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We  easily  see  how  absurd  would  be  the  at- 
tempt of  a  man,  whose  sight  was  almost  destroy- 
ed by  some  great  defect  in  his  own  eye,  to  take 
out  a  little  speck  from  another's,  apparently 
quite  unconscious  that  any  thing  was  the  mat- 
ter with  himself. 

But  our  Saviour  says,  "  first  cast  out  the  beam 
that  is  in  thine  own  eye,  and  then  shalt  thou  see 
clearly  to  cast  out  the  mote  that  is  in  thy  broth- 
er's eye." 

If  we  begin  by  correcting  our  own  faults, 
we  may  learn  how  to  aid  others  in  correcting 
theirs. 

And  when  we  have  ourselves  tasted,  how  hard 
and  painful  it  is  to  conquer  evil  passions  or  hab- 
its, we  shall  be  more  apt  to  see  clearly  the  diffi- 
culties that  stand  in  the  way  of  others.  "  Thou 
hypocrite"  seems  to  be  used  in  this  text  in  ap- 
plication to  those  persons,  who  pretend  to  be  so 
good,  that  the  faults  of  others  shock  them  very 
much,  while  they  are  themselves,  though  per- 
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haps  in  secret,   indulging  in  sins  as  bad,  or 
worse. 

Mary  and  Elizabeth  Drake  were  cousins. 
Elizabeth  was  an  orphan,  and  had  been  placed 
by  her  dying  parents  under  the  care  of  her  Un- 
cle, Mary's  Father.  Mary  was  some  years  old- 
er than  her  cousin,  and  this,  added  to  the  feel- 
ing that  she  had  some  privileges  in  her  Father's 
house,  which  did  not  belong  to  Elizabeth,  who 
was  only  his  ward,  she  had  a  habit  of  domineer- 
ing over  her,  which  was  often  painful  to  Eliza- 
beth, and  sometimes  led  her  to  be  ill  tempered 
and  cross  in  return,  although  she  generally  bore 
her  cousin's  ill  treatment  with  sweetness,  and 
strove  to  win  her  love  by  kind  and  gentle  means. 
Mrs.  Drake  saw  with  pain  the  difficulties  and 
disputes  that  arose  every  day  between  them, 
but  generously  resolved  to  watch  them  carefully^ 
and  to  try  to  be  just  in  her  judgment  of  both, 
without  allowing  her  love  to  her  own  daughter 
to  influence  her  against  the  little  orphan.    Mr. 
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Drake  allowed  Mary  and  Elizabeth,  each,  a  small 
sum  of  money  once  in  three  months,  for  their 
own  use,  to  be  spent  in  toys  or  for  charitable 
purposes  as  they  pleased,  while  their  clothes 
and  all  necessaries  were  bought  for  them.  One 
day  they  were  standing  in  a  store,  looking  at 
some  work  boxes,  which  they  had  decided  to 
buy,  and  which  cost  nearly  all  the  money  which 
they  owned. 

Mr.  Drake  had  often  forbidden  them  to  get 
trusted  for  the  least  thing,  as  he  told  them  it 
was  a  habit  which  had  ruined  many  persons, 
and  when  he  first  gave  them  their  allowances, 
they  had  promised  him  never  to  get  any  thing 
on  credit. 

Just  as  Elizabeth  was  going  to  have  her  box 
wrapped  up  for  her,  a  very  poor  woman  entered 
the  store,  and  begged  them  to  give  her  money, 
as  she  and  her  children  were  nearly  starved. 

Elizabeth  and  Mary  looked  first  at  the  boxes, 
then  at  the  woman;  and  Elizabeth  thought,  how 
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pleasant  it  would  be  to  make  the  poor  creature 
comfortable  and  happy  for  many  days,  by  giv- 
ing her  all  her  money,  and  not  buying  the  box; 
but  then  she  had  long  been  laying  it  up  to  buy 
the  toy,  and  many  people,  who  had  more  money, 
could  give  it  to  her,  and  she  would  give  her  all 
she  had  left,  which  was  enough  to  keep  her  from 
starving.  So  reasoned  Elizabeth,  and  as  her  be- 
nevolence was  not  quite  strong  enough  to  make 
her  sacrifice  her  own  pleasure,  to  the  poor  wo- 
man's good,  she  told  the  shopkeeper  to  do  up 
the  box  for  her,  and  after  paying  him,  gave  the 
change  to  the  poor  woman. 

Not  so  Mary.  After  holding  some  conversa- 
tion in  a  low  voice  with  the  keeper  of  the  store, 
she  turned  to  the  poor  woman,  and  gave  her  all 
the  money  she  had  been  hoarding  up  to  buy  a 
work  box,  and  walked  out  of  the  store,  followed 
by  the  blessings  of  the  children,  and  prayers  of 
the  Mother. 
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All  the  way  home  she  assumed  an  air  of  su- 
periority over  Elizabeth,  which  the  poor  girl 
submitted  to  quietly,  for  she  already  began  to 
feel  sorry  for  her  own  selfish  conduct;  and 
could  she  have  done  so,  would  willingly  have 
sold  the  box  again,  to  get  back  her  money  to 
give  to  the  poor  woman. 

Mr.  Drake  had  just  been  purchasing,  at  the 
same  store,  some  new  furniture  for  his  house, 
and  that  afternoon  he  went  to  get  the  bill  and 
pay  for  it.  He  soon  detected,  in  looking  at  the 
amount,  a  slight  difference  between  it  and  the 
actual  cost  of  the  furniture. 

The  store  keeper  said  that  his  daughter  had 
been  there  in  the  morning  and  purchased  a  box, 
which  she  had  told  him  to  charge  to  her  Fath- 
er. Yes,  Mary  was  no  more  willing  than  her 
cousin  to  give  up  her  own  gratification,  but  she 
was  ashamed  to  appear  ungenerous,  and  had 
thus  stooped  to  falsehood  and  deceit,  thinking 
her  Father  would  pay  the  bill  without  noticing 
the  slight  variation  in  the  price. 
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Mr.  Drake,  grieved  to  learn  that  his  daughter 
had  thus  disregarded  his  wishes  and  her  own 
promises,  paid  the  bill,  and  went  home,  and  as 
he  was  trying  to  devise  some  method  of  punish- 
ing Mary,  and  at  the  same  time  making  her 
feel  the  folly  and  guilt  of  her  conduct,  he  stray- 
ed into  the  garden,  and  seating  himself  behind 
a  thick  hedge  of  hawthorns,  soon  heard  Ma- 
ry's voice,  in  a  very  self  satisfied  tone,  remark- 
ing to  her  cousin,  that  she  need  not  look  so  sour, 
for  it  was  her  own  choice  to  take  the  box  and 
leave  the  woman  to  suffer,  and  she  must  now 
abide  by  it.  '  But,'  said  she,  in  a  very  patroniz- 
ing tone,  'dear  Elizabeth,  I  hope  this  will  teach 
you  henceforth  to  be  less  selfish:  for  my  part,  I 
cannot  bear  to  see  a  fellow  creature  suffer,  and 
I  should  be  very  glad  to  see  you  freed  from  this 
odious  insensibility  to  every  thing  but  your  per- 
sonal gratification.9 

At  these  words,  the  tears,  that  she  had  long 
suppressed,  began  to  fall  in  torrents  from  Eliza- 
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beth's  eyes,  and  she  very  candidly  confessed  that 
her  cousin  had  been  much  the  most  generous, 
but  she  was  sure  her  own  heart  punished  her 
enough  for  her  fault,  and  that  she  should  not 
again  be  guilty  of  it, 

Mr.  Drake  had  heard  thus  far,  before  he  made 
the  little  girls  aware  that  he  was  present,  and 
then,  walking  coldly  up  to  Mary,  he  told  her 
that  he  had  paid  for  her  box.  Mary  saw  that 
she  was  detected,  and  in  an  agony  of  shame  and 
fear,  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees  and  implor- 
ed the  forgiveness  of  her  Father.  He  coldly  bade 
her  get  up,  and  then  relating  to  Elizabeth,  (and 
his  wife,  who  had  joined  them,)  the  story  of  her 
fault,  he  desired  her  to  go  to  her  room,  till  he 
should  decide  what  punishment  to  inflict  upon 
her. 

As  for  you,  Elizabeth,  said  he,  turning  to  her, 
you  were  guilty  of  a  fault  which  we  are  all 
prone  to,  and  which  you  must  henceforth  guard 
against;  but  your  honest  confession  of  it,  and 
apparent  penitence,  although  unknown  to  any 
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but  yourself  and  cousin,  almost  redeem  the 
transgression.  If  you  are  still  sincere  in  the 
wish  to  regain  your  money  to  give  to  the  woman, 
at  the  expense  of  losing  the  box,  I  will  take  it 
and  give  you  the  price  of  it. 

Elizabeth  gladly  accepted  the  offer,  and  with 
a  lightened  heart,  begged  her  uncle  to  present 
the  money  for  her  to  the  woman,  but  not  in  her 
name;  as  she  should  deprive  herself  of  the  pleas- 
ure of  receiving  the  poor  woman's  thanks,  as  a 
lesson  to  her  in  future,  never  to  seek  her  own 
idle  pleasure,  when  she  might,  with  the  same 
means,  relieve  the  wants  of  the  destitute. 

Poor  Mary  spent  many  lonely  and  bitter 
hours  in  her  room,  before  her  Father  appeared; 
and  when  he  did  so,  it  was  to  bring  her  the  box, 
which  had  now  become  hateful  to  her,  with  the 
fifth  verse  of  the  seventh  chapter  of  Matthew 
engraved  on  the  cover;  and  a  caution  henceforth 
to  be  more  careful  to  correct  her  own  faults, 
and  more  lenient  in  censuring  the  much  slighter 
ones  of  her  orphan  Cousin. 
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SEVENTH    SUNDAY. 

There  was  once  a  traveler  walking  carelessly 
along,  when  he  came  to  a  place  where  two  gates 
opened  into  separate  paths ;  one  was  high  and 
spacious,  and  the  road  into  which  it  led  was 
broad;  many  people  were  traveling  it,  some 
seemed  hurrying  eagerly  forward  in  search  of 
something  in  the  distance ;  others  were  care- 
lessly strolling  along,  as  if  they  had  no  object, 
except  to  enjoy  the  warm  sun  and  air;  and  oth- 
ers were  stopping  to  pick  every  flower  by  the 
way  side,  so  that  they  made  little  progress  for- 
ward. 

The  other  gate  was  narrow  and  quite  unpre- 
tending, opening  into  a  strait  narrow  road,  and 
only  a  few  persons  could  be  seen  upon  it.  These 
few  were  all  patiently  going  onward  in  the  same 
way,  in  search  of  some  object,  which,  as  they 
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gained,  now  and  then,  a  little  elevated  place  in 
the  road,  seemed  (by  the  pleased  expression  of 
their  faces)  to  be  just  visible  in  the  distance. 

Over  one  gate  was  written,  Pleasure  ;  and 
over  the  other,  Truth. 

The  traveler  was  doubting  which  to  enter, 
when  an  old  gray-headed  man  spoke  to  him,  and 
urged  him  to  avoid  the  tempting  appearance  of 
the  first,  and  to  choose  the  latter :  as  he  assured 
him  that  all  the  many  people  seen  in  the  broad 
path,  would,  as  night  came  on,  find  themselves 
disappointed.  Those  who  had  run  eagerly  in 
pursuit  of  some  fancied  object  beyond,  would  be 
obliged  to  lie  down,  weary  and  dissatisfied,  con- 
vinced at  last  that  they  had  been  chasing  a 
mere  vision  of  the  imagination. 

The  idlers  would  be  overtaken  far  from  food 
and  shelter.  Those  who  had  lingered  to  gather 
flowers  by  the  way  side,  would  see  their  flowers 
wither  in  their  hands,  and  have  provided  no 
more  solid  good  to  replace  them.     While  those 
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who  went  the  narrow  way,  would  find,  not  many 
miles  distant,  a  mansion,  stored  with  exhaustless 
sources  of  pleasure,  open  to  receive  them,  and 
its  master  ready  to  welcome  them,  weary  and 
sad,  to  rest  and  joy. 

As  he  stopped  speaking,  he  opened  the  wicket 
and  pointed  the  traveler  to  the  narrow  way ; 
who,  not  casting  one  lingering  look  at  the  wide 
avenue  which  led  to  disappointment,  entered 
upon  the  peaceful  way  to  the  palace  of  rest, 
where  he  found  a  home  forever. 

This  story,  Mary,  is  what  is  called  an  Alle- 
gory, and  is  like  many  eastern  stories,  which 
were  related  to  enforce  or  illustrate  some  truth. 

In  the  following  texts,  Matt.  Chap.  vn.  verses 
13  and  14. — "  Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate, 
for  wide  is  the  gate  and  broad  is  the  way  that 
leadeth  to  destruction,  and  many  there  be  which 
go  in  thereat.  Because,  strait  is  the  gate,  and 
narrow  is  the  way  which  leadeth  unto  life,  and 
few  there  be  that  find  it," — our  Saviour  suppo- 


60 

ses  our  life  on  earth  to  be  illustrated  much  in 
the  same  way,  and  bids  us  enter  the  strait  gate. 
For  you  see  here  the  wide  gate,  and  broad  path, 
are  meant  to  represent  the  way  in  which  those 
live,  who  eagerly  seek  some  object  besides  the 
will  of  God ;  those  who  have  little  or  no  object, 
and  those  who  live  only  to  enjoy  the  pleasures 
that  may  fall  in  their  way,  and  are  at  last  over- 
taken by  the  night  of  death,  still  unsatisfied 
here,  and  unprovided  with  a  home  in  Heaven. 

The  narrow  way  represents  the  life  of  the 
few  who  steadily  seek  to  do  the  will  of  God,  and 
reach  his  dwelling  place  above ;  and  who  are 
often  assured  of  success,  and  cheered  on  their 
way,  by  pleasures  so  pure,  that  they  can  faintly 
see  what  will  be  at  last  the  joy  of  entire  freedom 
from  sin,  and  who  find,  after  the  night  of  death, 
a  home  and  welcome  in  their  Heavenly  Father's 
house  above. 

Matt.  Chap.  vn.  verses  7,  8,  9, 10, 11.  "  Ask 
and  it  shall  be  given  you ;  seek  and  ye  shall 
find ;  knock,  and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you :" 
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"  For  every  one  that  asketh,  receiveth ;  and 
he  that  seeketh,  findeth ;  and  to  him  that  knock- 
eth,  it  shall  be  opened." 

"  Or  what  man  is  there  of  you,  whom  if  his 
son  ask  bread,  will  he  give  him  a  stone  ?" 

"  Or  if  he  asks  a  fish,  will  he  give  him  a  ser- 
pent ?" 

"  If  ye  then,  being  evil,  know  how  to  give 
good  gifts  unto  your  children,  how  much  more 
shall  your  Father  which  is  in  Heaven,  give  good 
gifts  to  them  that  ask  him  ?" 

These  verses  are  so  very  simple,  Mary,  that 
it  seems  hardly  necessary  for  me  to  explain  them 
to  you. 

Our  Saviour,  wishing  to  make  all  the  igno- 
rant and  young,  as  well  as  the  wise  and  those 
advanced  In  life,  understand  and  feel  the  truths 
he  taught,  often  explained  them  by  the  most 
familiar  similes,  and  examples. 

Suppose  you  should  now  read  these  texts  at- 
tentively, and  try  to  explain  them  to  me,  as  I 
have  so  often  done  for  you. 
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M.  I  have  read  them,  dear  Aunt,  and  will 
try  to  do  as  you  wish.  It  is  very  plain  what 
Jesus  Christ  means  when  he  says  "  ask  and  it 
shall  be  given  you.'5  It  of  course  means  that  if 
we  ask  God  for  what  we  want,  he  will  give  it 
unto  us.  Then,  does  it  not  mean  also,  that  if 
we  seek  from  God  those  things  which  we  re- 
quire, we  shall  find  them  ?  But  the  next,  "  knock 
and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you,"  I  almost  know, 
but  I  am  not  sure  I  can  tell  you  what  it  means ; 
perhaps  he  was  thinking  of  his  home  in  Heaven, 
Aunt  Susan,  and  meant  to  tell  his  disciples,  that 
as  by  knocking  at  a  friend's  door  on  Earth,  the 
friend  would  open  it  and  let  them  in,  so  if  they 
tried  to  enter  the  gate  of  Heaven,  God  would 
open  it  to  them. 

A.  Mary,  you  have  done  very  well,  and  I  see 
that  my  lessons  have  not  been  lost  upon  you. 
Our  Saviour  here,  with  great  earnestness  and 
affection,  tries  to  make  us  feel  that  God  is  wil- 
ling always  to  bless  us,  and  receive  us,  if  we 
will  only  ask  him. 
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In  another  place,  he  tells  us  that  "  God  is  a 
Spirit,  and  those  who  worship  him  must  worship 
him  in  Spirit  and  in  Truth,"  teaching  us,  that 
all  these  promises  are  given  on  the  condition 
that  our  requests  are  not  carelessly  or  idly 
made,  but  in  spirit  and  in  truth ;  that  is,  with 
our  whole  hearts.  This  has  been  often  explain- 
ed to  you,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  not  under- 
stand the  kind  and  encouraging  language  of 
Jesus  Christ,  as  intended  to  promise  us  that, 
which  we  do  not  enough  want,  to  strive  to  at- 
tain it  by  our  own  efforts,  as  well  as  by  prayer 
to  God :  indeed,  in  part  of  the  text,  this  is  im- 
plicit, for  we  are  told  to  seek  and  we  shall  find; 
now  no  person  can  be  said  to  seek  for  a  thing, 
who  sits  still  and  expects  it  to  come  to  him.  It 
is  a  full  and  clear  promise  from  the  Saviour,  to 
hear  and  answer  the  requests  of  those,  who  sin- 
cerely make  them  unto  God.  He  tells  us  that 
this  is  now  the  case,  and  it  ever  shall  be  so- 
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For  he  bids  us  look  at  earthly  Parents.  Do 
they  refuse  to  give  to  their  children  the  things 
that  they  require  ?  And  if  they  are  thus  willing 
to  bestow  good  gifts  on  their  children,  how  much 
more  so,  our  Father  who  is  in  Heaven,  upon  us. 
If  they  will  open  their  doors  when  we  knock, 
and  welcome  us  to  their  abodes,  how  much  more 
willing  is  our  Heavenly  Father  to  open  to  us 
the  way  to  the  mansions  in  Heaven,  prepared 
for  those  who  love  him. 


EIGHTH    SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  vn.  verses  15,  16, 17, 18,  19  and 
20.  "  Beware  of  false  Prophets,  which  come  to 
you  in  sheep's  clothing,  but  inwardly  they  are 
ravening  wolves." 

"Ye  shall  know  them  by  their  fruits.  Do 
men  gather  grapes  of  thorns,  or  figs  of  thistles?" 
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"  Even  so,  every  good  tree  bringeth  forth  good 
fruit,  but  a  corrupt  tree  bringeth  forth  evil 
fruit." 

"  A  good  tree  cannot  bring  forth  evil  fruit,  nei- 
ther can  a  corrupt  tree  bring  forth  good  fruit." 

"  Every  tree  that  bringeth  not  forth  good 
fruit,  is  hewn  down  and  cast  into  the  fire." 

"Wherefore  by  their  fruits  ye  shall  know 
them." 

In  the  first  of  these  verses,  Mary,  Jesus  Christ 
is  speaking  of  false  prophets  and  teachers,  a 
great  many  of  the  last  of  which,  were  to  be 
found  in  Palestine  and  elsewhere,  then  and  after 
his  death.  He  bids  his  disciples  to  beware  of 
those  who  came  in  sheep's  clothing,  but  inwardly 
were  ravening  wolves;  that  is,  seemed  exter- 
nally as  innocent  and  gentle  as  sheep,  but  who 
were  at  heart,  as  cruel  and  ready  to  destroy 
them,  as  wolves. 

But  the  remainder  of  the  texts,  apply  as  well 
to  every  human  being  as  to  them :  and  the  way 
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in  which  their  false  pretensions  might  be  found 
out,  is  as  good  a  test  of  every  man's  character? 
as  of  theirs.  "Ye  shall  know  them  by  their 
fruits.  Do  men  gather  grapes  of  thorns  or  figs 
of  thistles  ?     Even  so,"  &c. 

Here  you  see  our  Saviour  compares  men  to 
good  and  evil  trees.  Some  trees  are,  like  the 
fig,  good  and  useful,  bearing  good  fruit;  and 
others,  like  the  thistle  and  thorn,  bearing  no 
good  fruit,  but  on  the  contrary,  are  very  apt  to 
wound  and  injure  those  who  touch  them,  and  by 
their  fruits  we  know  them  as  good  or  bad. 

So  it  is  with  mankind ;  those  w7ho  are  good 
indeed,  bear  good  fruit,  that  is,  their  actions  are 
good;  but  those  who  are  evil,  however  much  they 
may  profess,  if  their  deeds  are  wicked,  or  if  they 
do  no  good,  are  like  the  corrupt  tree  which 
bringeth  forth  no  fruit,  or  like  some  poisonous 
plant,  whose  fruit  is  good  for  nothing  but  to  de- 
stroy those  who  taste  it.  And  our  Saviour  says* 
"  by  their  fruit  ye  shall  know  them."     So  that, 
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my  dear  Mary,  if  we  are  to  be  judged  by  our 
actions,  how  careful  ought  we  to  be,  that  they 
are  not  such  as  Christ  has  said,  (like  the  evil 
fruit,  or  the  corrupt  tree,)  shall  endanger  our 
being  cut  down  and  cast  into  the  fire;  that  is, 
such  as  shall  induce  God,  in  his  anger,  to  take 
us  away  from  this  world,  rwhere  we  are  useless 
or  setting  a  pernicious  example,  and  punish  us 
in  the  world  to  come. 

Mrs.  Osborne  was  at  the  head  of  a  school  of 
about  ten  or  twelve  little  girls,  who  were  entire- 
ly committed  to  her  charge,  living  with  her 
constantly,  and  almost  considering  her  in  the 
light  of  a  parent.  Some  of  these  little  girls 
were  ten  or  twelve  years  of  age;  the  rest  young- 
er. And  as  most  of  them  had  been  with  her 
for  one  or  two  years,  Mrs.  O.  had  succeeded  in 
giving  them  habits  of  neatness  and  order,  and 
she  had  tried  to  teach  them  the  first  principles 
of  the  Christian  religion,  and  to  cultivate  in 
them  the  kind  and  gentle  feelings  it  enjoins. 
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As  they  were  still  quite  young,  Mrs.  Osborne 
thought  it  best  not  to  oblige  them  to  study  too 
severely,  and  therefore  they  had  a  great  deal  of 
time  in  the  day  which  was  unoccupied,  and  on- 
ly devoted  to  amusing  themselves.  It  occurred 
to  their  kind  instructress,  that  these  little  girls, 
who  she  hoped  to  see  at  some  future  day  active 
and  sincere  disciples  of  our  Saviour,  might  al- 
ready begin  to  try  their  youthful  powers  in  his 
service. 

Indeed  it  was  to  be  hoped,  that  in  trying  to 
conquer  their  bad  habits  and  every  evil  temper, 
(because  these  were  forbidden  by  the  example 
and  precepts  of  Jesus)  some  of  them  had  al- 
ready begun  to  serve  him,  in  the  most  accepta- 
ble way. 

But  Mrs.  O.  thought  that  some  plan  might 
be  formed,  by  which  a  part  of  their  leisure  time 
should  be  devoted  to  doing  something  for  the 
poor  people  about  them.  For,  the  house  in 
which  she  kept  her  school  was  situated  on  the 
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estate  of  an  Irish  absentee,  who  had  deserted 
his  country,  and  left  his  poor  and  ignorant 
peasantry,  to  suffer  the  inevitable  evils  of  their 
condition,  aggravated  by  the  cruelty  of  a  grasp- 
ing agent  and  overseer. 

The  sun  shone  brightly  into  the  long  school 
room  one  summer  afternoon,  and  promised  the 
little  girls  a  fine  evening  for  their  usual  ramble. 
One  after  another  they  laid  away  their  books, 
locked  their  desks,  and  prepared  to  go  out. 

And  now  and  then  some  little  voice  was 
heard  proposing  a  walk  to  the  brownies'  cave; 
or  another  begging  leave  to  gather  wild  flowers 
in  McFarlan's  glen.  When  Mrs.  Osborne,  with 
a  smile,  told  them  that  they  must  all  consent  to 
take  a  long  ride  instead  of  a  walk,  with  her  as  a 
companion,  as  she  had  some  sights  to  show 
them  which  might  be  as  useful,  if  not  as  pleas- 
ant, as  the  lovely  scenery  about Cottage. 

Now  many  of  these  little  girls  could  already 
mount  a  horse  and  ride  a  long  distance,  and  all, 
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who  were  old  enough,  were  provided  with  gen- 
tle ponies  and  taught  to  ride  by  Patrick,  an 
old  groom  who  had  lived  with  Mrs.  O.  for  years, 
and  in  whose  fidelity  and  care  she  had  perfect 
confidence. 

In  about  half  an  hour,  Patrick  came  to  the 
door  with  ponies  for  those  who  could  ride,  and 
a  nice  large  wagon  which  had  been  prepared  for 
the  younger  ones,  and  those  who  had  not  health 
and  skill  to  go  on  horseback.  Mrs.  O.  herself 
went  on  horseback,  and  told  Patrick  that  she 
wished  to  take  the  young  ladies  round  the  es- 
tate, to  visit  some  of  the  peasants  whom  he  knew 
to  be  in  poverty.  The  whole  party  then  set  off 
at  a  brisk  pace,  and  in  high  spirits,  to  explore 
the  domains  of  Lord  L . 

It  would  take  too  long  to  tell  you  all  the 
scenes  of  poverty,  sickness,  and  distress  they 
witnessed.  Sometimes  they  found  a  Mother 
with  half  a  dozen  poor  little  children,  naked 
and  hungry,  whose  husband  had  spent  their  last 
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penny  for  liquor,  Again,  a  family  with  the 
father,  mother  and  children  quarreling,  scold- 
ing, and  starving,  together.  Sometimes,  an  in- 
dustrious family,  the  father  of  which  was  lying 
sick,  and  dying  without  the  aid  of  a  physician, 
and  without  the  means  of  procuring  medicine 
or  the  commonest  necessaries  of  life.  Of  course, 
only  one  or  two  could  go  to  the  same  hut ;  but 
all,  in  the  course  of  their  ride,  had  an  opportuni- 
ty of  comparing  their  own  comfortable  and  hap- 
py condition,  with  that  of  the  squalid  and  igno- 
rant little  children  of  the  poor  peasants  about 
them. 

And  when  after  reaching  home  they  had  ta- 
ken their  tea,  and  assembled,  as  was  their  cus- 
tom, around  a  large  table  in  the  parlor,  with 
their  books  and  work,  all  of  them  listened  with 
the  greatest  interest  to  a  plan  which  Mrs.  O. 
proposed  to  them,  for  spending  some  of  their 
time  and  some  of  their  money,  to  relieve  the 
wants   of  these  poor  little  creatures.     Every 


72 

young  heart  was  apparently  full  of  compassion 
and  sympathy,  and  many  eyes,  in  this  happy 
little  community,  which  were  seldom  dimmed 
with  tears  for  griefs  of  their  own,  now  glistened 
with  them,  at  the  memory  of  the  sufferings 
which  they  had  witnessed  that  day. 

It  was  agreed,  that  a  school  should  be  formed 
under  the  superintendence  of  Mrs.  Osborne,  in 
which  the  oldest  girls  should  teach  the  children 
of  the  peasants  to  read,  sew  and  knit,  two  after- 
noons in  the  week.  The  younger  ones  could 
add  their  mite  to  the  little  monthly  contribu- 
tions which  were  to  be  made  from  their  pocket 
money,  to  supply  the  children  with  books,  yarn, 
&c,  and  they  hoped  in  time  to  procure  a  small 
library  of  useful  and  simple  books,  which  could 
be  lent  to  the  most  deserving,  as  rewards,  and 
perhaps  to  the  older  peasants,  if  any  were 
found  who  could  and  would  read  them. 

All  the  little  girls  felt  delighted  at  the  pros- 
pect of  being  useful,  and  planned  many  ways  of 
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self  denial,  to  save  money  to  carry  forward  their 
plans;  and  promised  to  be  diligent  in  their  atten- 
tions to  their  little  pupils. 

Mrs.  O.  was  pleased  with  their  generous  ar- 
dor, but  she  warned  them  that  the  task  which 
they  had  undertaken,  would  not  always  be  a 
pleasant  or  an  easy  one,  and  that  the  charm  of 
novelty  would  soon  be  gone ;  but  that  to  be  obli- 
ged to  overcome  difficulties,  and  to  encounter 
trouble,  was  a  test  of  true  benevolence;  and  that 
our  Saviour  had  said  of  his  disciples  "  by  their 
fruits  ye  shall  know  them." 

After  a  good  deal  of  persuasion,  the  peasants 
generally  consented  to  send  their  children,  and 
soon  a  school  of  sixteen  was  collected.  These 
were  divided  into  classes  of  four  each,  and  the 
four  oldest  of  Mrs.  Osborne's  pupils  were  to  take 
care  of  their  instruction. 

They  soon  found  that  it  was  not  always  an 
easy  matter  to  teach  them.  Some  had  been 
neglected  till  bad  temper  and  disobedience  had 
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become  habitual  with  them ;  many  were  stupid 
with  ignorance,  and  many  of  them,  disgustingly 
wanting  in  neatness.  All  the  firmness  and  pa- 
tience of  their  little  teachers  were  necessary  to 
do  any  thing  with  them ;  and  often,  as  they  had 
one  of  the  children  nicely  clothed,  and  beginning 
to  learn  a  little,  its  parents  would  take  it  away, 
upon  some  false  pretext,  and  never  let  it  come 
again. 

Discouraging  as  was  all  this,  the  little  girls 
cheerfully  continued  their  efforts  to  keep  up  the 
school  for  a  month  or  two,  but  at  last,  as  the 
novelty  wore  away,  they  grew  tired  of  their 
task,  and  Mrs.  Osborne  listened  each  day  to 
frequent  and  impatient  complaints  of  the  stub- 
bornness and  untidy  habits  of  the  peasant  chil- 
dren :  and  she  began  to  feel,  with  regret,  that 
the  school  must  be  relinquished,  if  this  contin- 
ued. At  last,  three  of  the  girls  chosen  to  in- 
struct the  children,  told  Mrs.  O.  that  they  wished 
to  give  up  their  charge,  as  the  children  were  so 
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cross,  and  ungrateful  for  their  kindness,  that 
they  did  not  wish  to  do  any  thing  more  for  them. 

One  of  the  four,  however,  named  Margaret 
O'Connel,  who  had  been,  early  in  life,  left  an 
orphan,  and  committed  to  the  care  of  Mrs.  O., 
begged  leave  to  try  a  little  longer  what  could  be 
done,  and  offered  to  take  the  whole  labor  of 
teaching  them  upon  herself.  Mrs.  O.  consented, 
for  she  knew  that  Margaret  was  a  very  gentle 
and  sweet  tempered  little  girl,  and  she  feared 
that  the  difficulties  had  often  been  aggravated 
by  a  want  of  patience  and  forbearance  on  the 
part  of  the  teachers,  as  well  as  by  ill  temper  on 
that  of  the  pupils. 

Margaret,  at  first,  found  them  very  rude  and 
disobedient,  having  only  one  person  to  oversee 
them.  While  she  was  hearing  one  read,  the  rest 
would  talk  and  play,  and  often  get  into  quarrels; 
but  she  never  lost  her  temper,  and  strove  to  win 
their  love  by  kindness,  and  to  induce  them,  for 
her  sake,  or  by  small  rewards  for  good  conduct, 
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to  sit  still  and  attend  to  their  lessons  or  work. 
She  often  compared  her  condition  with  their's ; 
she,  in  the  midst  of  kind  friends,  well  clothed, 
and  fed  and  taught,  while  they  were  often  abused 
by  their  own  parents,  and  wanting  in  every  com- 
fort, except  the  few  with  which  the  benevolence 
of  their  young  friends  supplied  them.  And  she 
renewed  her  resolution  not  to  give  them  up,  on 
account  of  a  little  fatigue  or  trouble. 

Her  patience  was  at  last  rewarded ;  her  little 
pupils  began  to  love  and  respect  her,  and  to 
profit  by  her  instructions.  The  number  of  her 
scholars  increased.  The  oldest,  and  those  who 
had  been  longest  under  her  care,  were  able  to 
aid  her  in  teaching  the  new  comers,  and  as  she 
rode  about  the  country  with  Mrs.  O.,  she  often 
had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing,  in  some  smoky 
little  cottage,  one  of  the  children,  whom  she  had 
taught  to  read,  seated  with  her  parents,  reading 
to  them  in  the  Bible,  or  some  little  book  which 
had  been  lent  her  as  a  reward  for  good  conduct, 
and  sometimes  even  teaching  them  to  read, 
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The  owner  of  the  estate,  hearing  of  her  kind- 
ness to  his  tenants,  ordered  a  generous  sum  to 
be  paid  yearly  into  her  hands  for  their  use,  and 
with  this  sum,  as  she  grew  older,  aided  by  Mrs. 
O.,  she  was  able  to  have  a  neat  school  house 
built,  and  to  establish  a  school  under  teachers, 
chosen  from  the  best  of  her  former  pupils;  and 
to  collect  a  small  library  for  the  use  of  such 
upon  the  estate,  (young  or  old,)  as  could  read. 

The  little  girls  who  had  begun  this  charitable 
work  with  her  many  years  before,  but  given  it 
up  in  despair  at  the  sight  of  difficulties  which 
her  patience  soon  surmounted,  were  now  scat- 
tered in  different  parts  of  the  country,  having 
returned  to  their  respective  homes. 

But  the  good  Margaret  still  lived  with  her 
guardian  and  friend  Mrs.  O.,  enjoying  the  fruits 
of  her  industry  and  charity,  happy  in  seeing  the 
once  squalid  and  wretched  condition  of  the  poor, 
around  her,  gradually  and  steadily  improving; 
and  temperance,  industry  and  content,  taking 
the  place  of  vice,  idleness  and  misery. 
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At  last,  a  little  church  was  built  by  Lord  L. 
the  owner  of  the  estate,  and  an  excellent  young 
clergyman  sent  among  them  to  finish  the  re- 
form, for  which  so  good  a  foundation  had  been 
already  laid.  And  a  twelvemonth  after  his  ar- 
rival, the  bells  of  the  new  church  were  ringing 
merrily,  in  honor  of  the  wedding  day  of  the 
young  rector  and  Margaret,  the  gentle  bene- 
factress of  the  peasants  of . 

Her  life  passed  peacefully  away  in  the  calm 
pursuit  of  virtue,  and  she  was  followed  to  the 
grave  by  the  prayers  and  the  blessings  of  the 
poor,  and  the  deep  regret  of  all  who  knew  her. 

The  peasant  children  long  kept  the  precincts 
of  her  grave  weeded  and  strewed  with  flowers; 
and  a  traveler  passing  that  way  several  years 
after,  (who  had  observed  the  care  with  which 
this  one  grave  was  tended,)  asked  an  old  Crone, 
in  the  hut  where  he  had  lodged  at  night,  if  the 
life  of  the  person  buried  there  had  been  remark- 
able.    "  Och,"  said  the  old  woman,  (while  the 
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tears  gathered  in  her  dim  eyes.)  "and  did'nt 
she  save  the  life  of  my  only  boy,  with  her  kind 
nursing  and  care,  when  he  was  sick  with  the 
measles  ?  and  did'nt  she  teach  him  to  read  the 
word  of  God,  and  lave  off  drinking,  and  mind 
the  little  farm ;  and  now  he  is  the  kindest  and 
best  Son,  and  husband,  and  father,  in  the  par- 
ish ?  and  I'll  not  lay  my  grey  hairs  in  sorrow 
beside  him  in  the  kirk  yard,  but  in  peace.  And 
that's  no  more  than  she  has  done  for  many  oth- 
ers. Ah,  Sir,  she  is  in  Heaven  now,  for  the 
Bible  says  we'll  know  the  true  disciples  of  Je- 
sus Christ  by  their  fruits,  and  her  works  went 
before  her." 


NINTH    SUNDAY. 

The  fifth,  sixth,  and  seventh  chapters  of  Mat- 
thew, from  which  all  the  texts  that  I  have  ex- 


80 

plained  to  you  are  taken,  are  usually  called  the 
Sermon  on  the  mount,  because,  you  will  recol- 
lect, it  tells  us,  in  the  beginning,  that  Jesus 
went  up  into  a  mountain,  and  there  taught  his 
disciples. 

I  have  chosen  the  metaphorical  parts  of  it, 
to  explain  to  you,  because  I  thought  them  the 
parts  which  it  would  be  most  difficult  for  you 
to  understand. 

But,  as  you  have  read  it  through,  you  have 
seen  our  Saviour  pointing  out  to  his  disciples 
the  path  of  duty,  and  warning  them  to  avoid  all 
evil.  He  declares  those  blessed,  who  are  hum- 
ble, meek,  and  who  love  righteousness;  who 
are  merciful,  pure  in  heart,  peace  makers,  yet 
fearless  in  the  path  of  duty,  amid  persecution. 

He  tells  them,  that  it  is  by  them  that  the 
world  is  to  be  brought  to  a  knowledge  of  the 
truth,  and  commands  them  so  to  live,  that  oth- 
ers may  see  their  good  works  and  glorify  their 
Father  in  Heaven.  He  tells  them,  that  every 
thing  must  yield  to  the  will  of  God. 
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The  dearest  objects  of  our  love  must  be  re- 
linquished, if  they  are  opposed  to  his  will.  He 
warns  them  against  particular  sins,  and  urges 
them  to  discharge  particular  duties,  assuring 
them  at  the  same  time,  of  the  love  and  tender- 
ness of  God,  of  his  care,  and  readiness  to  grant 
their  requests.  He  warns  them  to  be  careful  to 
tread  in  the  narrow  path  of  virtue,  for  he  says 
that  the  path  which  leads  to  evil,  is  broad,  and 
many  walk  therein.  He  tells  them  that  mere 
professions  will  avail  them  nothing ;  that  good 
actions  are  necessary  to  prove  them  his  true  dis- 
ciples ;  that  by  their  fruit  they  are  known.  And 
he  closes  his  instructions  with  the  verses  which 
follow,  containing  a  solemn  and  earnest  warn- 
ing to  those  who  heard  his  words  and  did  them 
not,  and  an  assurance  of  safety  to  such  as  were 
not  only  hearers  but  doers  of  his  word. 

Matt.  Chapter  vn.  verses  24,  25,  26  and  27, 
"  Therefore,  whosoever  heareth  these  sayings 
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of  mine  and  doeth  them,  I  will  liken  him  unto  a 
wise  man,  which  built  his  house  upon  a  rock." 

"And  the  rain  descended,  and  the  floods 
came,  and  the  winds  blew,  and  beat  upon  that 
house ;  and  it  fell  not :  for  it  was  founded  upon 
a  rock." 

"  And  every  one  that  heareth  these  sayings 
of  mine,  and  doeth  them  not,  shall  be  likened 
unto  a  foolish  man,  which  built  his  house  upon 
the  sand :" 

"  And  the  rain  descended,  and  the  floods 
came,  and  the  winds  blew,  and  beat  upon  that 
house :  and  it  fell,  and  great  was  the  fall  of  it." 

Palestine,  Mary,  was  intersected  by  rivers, 
which  were  often  swollen  by  the  very  hard  rains 
common  in  that  climate,  till  they  overflowed 
and  swept  away  every  thing  in  their  course : 
even  houses,  if  carelessly  built  on  a  sandy  soil, 
were  often  taken  from  their  foundations  and 
overturned  by  the  tempests. 
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It  was  always  unsafe  to  build,  without  hav- 
ing the  foundation  of  the  house  firmly  secured* 
A  rock,  which  might  always  be  found  in  so  hil- 
ly a  country,  made  a  sure  and  good  foundation, 
that  withstood  the  winds  and  waves. 

And  the  Saviour  knew  that  his  hearers  were 
probably  all  familiar  with  the  sight  of  a  house 
built  on  an  insecure  foundation,  which  had  done 
well  enough  as  long  as  the  weather  was  fine, 
but  had  been  overturned,  and  had  left  its  wretch- 
ed inhabitants  uncovered  and  defenseless,  when 
the  tempest  came.  So  that  they  could  feel  the 
full  force  of  the  comparison,  which  he  drew  be- 
tween the  situation  of  those  who  heard  and  did  his 
will,  and  those  who  heard  and  did  it  not;  and 
two  houses,  the  one  built  on  a  rock  and  the  other 
on  the  sand.  Those  who  do  the  word  of  God,  or 
his  will  revealed  in  his  word,  he  tells  them,  are 
like  a  house  founded  on  a  rock. 

"And  the  rain  descended,  and  the  floods 
came,  aud  the  winds  blew,  and  beat  upon  that 
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house,  and  it  fell  not,  for  it  was  founded  upon  a 
rock." 

That  is,  that  when  sorrow  and  adversity 
come,  and  death  with  its  terrors  and  pains,  they 
shall  be  safe;  and,  having  founded  their  hopes 
on  him,  they  shall  escape  unhurt,  having  a  sure 
foundation  on  which  to  stand. 

But  those  who  pay  no  regard  to  the  words  of 
our  Saviour,  although  they  may  be  happy,  and 
feel  safe  enough  when  all  goes  well  with  them,  the 
moment  sorrow  and  adversity  and  death  come, 
will  be  overwhelmed  with  it,  having  founded 
their  hopes  and  wishes  on  the  world,  which, 
like  the  sand  which  washes  away  in  the  storm, 
will  desert  them  in  the  hour  of  peril,  and  great 
will  be  their  fall. 

I  once  entered  the  alms  house  in  H.,  and  walk- 
ing through  the  rooms,  was  attracted  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  an  old  woman  (lying  on  a  small 
bed  in  one  corner  of  a  large  room)  whose  face 
was  excessively  pale,  yet  lighted  by  such  an  ex- 
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pression  of  peace  and  positive  happiness,  (in  an 
abode  where  want  and  wretchedness  were  but 
too  commonly  stamped  on  the  features  of  its  in- 
habitants,) that  I  was  induced  to  go  nearer  to 
her,  and  to  speak  to  her. 

She  seemed  to  be  repeating  something  to  her- 
self; but  as  soon  as  she  noticed  me,  she  stopped, 
and  when  I  asked  her  how  she  did,  replied  in  a 
cheerful  voice,  that  she  was  not  as  well  as  usual. 
I  asked  her  if  she  wanted  any  thing,  or  if  she 
had  friends  who  supplied  her  with  such  comforts 
as  were  necessary  in  her  sickness. 

She  said  that  she  was  well  taken  care  of  by 
the  people  of  the  house,  but  that  she  had  no  oth- 
er friends,  as  she  had  outlived  her  husband  and 
children  in  her  native  land,  (for  she  was  Scotch) 
except  one  Son  who  had  come  to  America  and 
whom  she  had  come  in  search  of;  but  after  seek- 
ing him  in  several  of  the  states,  had  at  last  been 

taken  sick  the  winter  before  in  H ,  and  had 

been  sent  to  the  alms  house,  where  she  had  re- 


86 

mained  ever  since,  confined  to  the  little  pallet 
on  which  she  then  lay. 

Her  voice  was  gentle,  and  its  tones  cheerful ; 
yet  it  seemed  to  me  that  a  condition  more  deso- 
late and  wretched  than  hers,  could  scarcely  be 
imagined ;  and  curiosity  induced  me  to  ask  her, 
what  was  the  reason  she  was  thus  contented 
and  even  happy. 

"  Ah!  Miss,"  said  she,  and  her  voice  gathered 
strength  as  she  seemed  roused  by  the  subject, 
"I  can  remember  when  I  was  the  Mother  of  six 
as  beautiful  children  as  ever  lived,  and  the  wife 
of  as  kind  and  honest  a  man  as  there  was  in  all 
Scotland,  and  though  we  worked  hard  in  the 
day,  at  night  when  my  husband  came  from  la- 
bor he  had  a  warm  clean  house  to  come  to,  and 
glad  faces  to  welcome  him. 

"  We  were  able  to  clothe  the  children  and 
school  them  a  little,  and  lighter  hearts  than  ours 
did  not  beat  in  all  the  world. 
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"  When  our  oldest  boy  was  twenty,  he  wanted 
very  much  to  go  to  America  with  some  of  his 
companions  who  were  going,  for  he  had  heard 
great  stories  of  this  country,  and  as  we  were 
not  able  to  support  him,  we  consented.  He  left 
us  and  I  have  never  seen  him  since. 

"  The  oldest  two  of  my  girls  were  married  and 
lived  near  us,  and  we,  with  some  troubles  (like 
all  the  rest  of  the  world)  were  still  blessed  with 
many  comforts  by  the  kind  hand  of  God.  But  a 
dreadful  fever  broke  out  in  our  village  :  my  hus- 
band and  youngest  boy  died  first,  and  in  the 
same  night;  but  they  died  with  the  name  of  the 
most  Holy  on  their  lips,  trusting  in  him  to  make 
them  alive  again. 

"  In  one  month,  not  a  single  child  was  left  me 
in  my  own  country.  I  was  sick  myself,  and  al- 
most prayed  to  die,  but  God  chose  to  restore  me 
to  health,  and  after  ten  years  had  passed,  my 
heart  yearned  to  see  the  only  child  of  my  bosom 
who  yet  remained  on  earth,  and  I  sold  my  little 
property  and  came  out  to  America. 
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"  I  had  spent  all  my  money  in  the  vain  at- 
tempt to  find  him,  when  I  was  taken  sick  in 

H ,  and  the  inhabitants  sent  me  here,  where 

I  have  found  a  comfortable  place  to  rest,  till 
God  in  his  mercy  calls  me  to  join  those  who  have 
gone  before  me. 

"  I  know  many  texts  of  scripture  and  many 
hymns  that  I  can  repeat  to  myself,  so  that  I  am 
not  without  some  employment:  and,  Miss,  I  know 
that  though  he  may  heavily  chasten  us,  our  God 
is  a  kind  Father  to  all  his  creatures:  he  has  nev- 
er forsaken  me  even  in  the  midst  of  sorrow,  and 
it  is  because  I  know  I  shall  soon  see  his  face  in 
heaven,  and  be  joined  to  my  husband  and  chil- 
dren, that  I  am  not  grieved  at  the  pain  I  suffer 
now.  I  feel  like  a  weary  traveler  who  has  al- 
most reached  his  home,  and  who  already  sees 
the  beloved  faces  of  his  dear  ones,  and  hears 
their  kind  voices  ringing  in  his  ears,  and  wha 
can  think  of  little  else  except  the  welcome  thai 
awaits  him  in  his  Father's  house." 
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This  poor  woman  did  indeed  prove  to  those 
who  knew  her,  that  the  winds  and  waves  of 
earthly  sorrow,  cannot  shake  the  firm  founda- 
tion of  their  trust  and  consolation,  who  have 
built  their  hopes  upon  the  word  of  God. 

And  the  wretched  pinings  and  unavailing 
complaints,  of  those,  whose  vices,  not  their  mis- 
fortunes, had  brought  them  there,  were  sad  in- 
stances of  the  truth  of  his  words,  who  said, 
"  And  every  one  that  heareth  these  sayings  of 
mine  and  doeth  them  not,  shall  be  likened  unto 
a  foolish  man,  which  built  his  house  upon  the 
sand.  And  the  rain  descended,  and  the  winds 
blew  and  beat  upon  that  house,  and  it  fell,  and 
great  was  the  fall  of  it." 

My  dear  little  Mary,  we  may  be  sure  that 
however  lovely  the  world  and  the  things  of  the 
world  are,  it  is  only  a  firm  reliance  on  God,  and 
a  steady  purpose  to  do  his  will,  that  can  enable 
us  to  brave,  unhurt,  the  storms  that  will  come  at 
some  period  of  life,  even  to  those  most  happily 
situated. 
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TENTH    SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  ix.  verses  36,  37  and  38.  "But 
when  he  saw  the  multitude,  he  was  moved  with 
compassion  on  them,  because  they  fainted,  and 
were  scattered  abroad,  as  sheep  having  no  shep- 
herd." 

"  Then  saith  he  unto  his  disciples,  the  har- 
vest truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  laborers  are 
few." 

"  Pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest, 
that  he  will  send  forth  laborers  into  his  har- 
vest." 

Mary,  you  know  that  Palestine  (where  our 
Saviour  was  preaching)  was  the  country  of  the 
Jews,  a  people  who  had  been  under  the  pecul- 
iar care  of  God,  ever  since  the  time  of  Abra- 
ham, from  whom  they  were  descended. 

To  them  was  committed  the  law  of  God,  as 
revealed  unto  men,  and  to  them  had  been  sent 
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the  Prophets,  who  foretold  the  coming  of  the 
Messiah,  and  promised  salvation  to  all  men  who 
believed  on  his  name. 

But  they  had  erred  very  much  from  the  path 
which  God  had  pointed  out  to  them.  Many  of 
the  people  were  ignorant  and  wicked.  The  law 
had  become  perverted,  and  they  had  very  little 
idea  of  the  true  nature  of  Christ's  kingdom. 

I  believe  I  have  elsewhere  told  you,  that  they 
looked  for  a  kingdom  on  this  earth,  with  Christ 
at  its  head  to  reign  over  them  in  magnificence 
and  great  power ;  while  they  became  a  great 
and  prosperous  nation.  Even  the  rulers  and 
teachers  of  the  people,  were  deceived  with  re- 
gard to  the  nature  of  the  Saviour's  promised 
kingdom  on  the  earth ;  they  often  had  different 
and  conflicting  opinions,  and  sought  their  own 
interests,  rather  than  strove  to  do  the  will  of 
God,  or  promote  the  well  being  of  the  people. 

In  the  first  of  these  texts,  it  speaks  of  Jesus 
Christ  as  "  seeing  the  multitudes,  and  having 


92 

compassion  on  them,  because  they  fainted  and 
were  scattered  abroad  as  sheep  having  no  shep- 
herd." He  saw  that  they  were  perplexed,  and 
weary,  and  fainting  under  the  burden  of  the  dif- 
ferent doctrines  held  by  their  teachers,  and  the 
feelings  of  uncertainty  with  regard  to  the  truth, 
which  these  differences  gave  them;  and  that  they 
were  scattered  abroad,  (that  is  dispersed  and 
separated)  by  their  different  beliefs,  and  by  the 
neglect  of  those,  who  should  have  taught  them 
from  the  revealed  will  of  God,  and  the  writings 
of  the  Prophets,  so  that  they  might  know  the 
Messiah  when  he  appeared,  and  follow  him. 
And  he  compares  them  to  sheep  having  no  shep- 
herd ;  that  is,  they  were  without  any  one  to 
watch  them  and  guide  them  aright :  and  he  then 
turns  to  his  disciples,  and  speaks  to  them  in  the 
metaphorical  language  which  follows.  "  The 
harvest  truly  is  plenteous,  but  the  laborers  are 
few;  pray  ye  therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest, 
that  he  will  send  forth  laborers  unto  his  har- 
vest." 
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You  know,  Mary,  that  in  raising  grain,  the 
seed  is  first  sown,  then  it  takes  root,  and  there 
springs  up  from  the  ground  a  little  leaf,  which 
grows  and  expands  into  a  large  plant,  on  which 
the  ears  of  the  grain  are  formed ;  but  the  work 
is  unfinished,  and  the  grain  quite  unprepared 
for  use,  till  it  has  been  cut  and  gathered  in, 
and  the  chaff  taken  from  it.  The  process  of 
gathering  in  the  grain  is  called  the  harvesting ; 
the  grain  the  harvest :  and  if  the  field  is  large, 
a  great  number  of  men  are  usually  employed  to 
cut  it,  and  beat  and  winnow  out  the  husks  in 
which  the  grain  is  enclosed,  and  the  straws 
which  may  have  been  gathered  with  it.  After 
this  is  done,  it  is  fit  for  use,  and  the  husks  and 
straws  are  called  chaff.  The  owner  of  the  field 
of  grain,  is  called  the  Lord  or  Master  of  the 
harvest. 

Our  Saviour  compares  the  multitude  of  peo- 
ple that  flocked  to  hear  him,  to  a  field  in  which 
seed  had  been  sown  and  sprung  up,  and  which 
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was  ready  for  the  harvesting.  To  the  Jews  had 
been  revealed  the  existence  of  the  one  only  and 
true  God,  his  will  or  law,  and  the  promise  of  a 
Messiah  or  Saviour  to  come,  who  should  save 
such  as  believed  in  him,  from  the  penalty  of 
their  sins,  and  establish  a  kingdom  upon  the 
earth.  This  was  the  seed,  which  had  been  sown 
and  had  sprung  up :  that  is,  they  believed  the 
revelation,  and  observed  the  law.  But  now  that 
the  Messiah  was  come,  there  were  few  willing 
to  gather  in  the  harvest,  unto  him  who  was  the 
Lord  and  master  of  it ;  that  is,  there  were  few 
willing,  in  the  meek  and  lowly  Jesus,  to  acknowl- 
edge the  Messiah,  (who  they  imagined  would  be 
a  great  and  magnificent  Prince,)  and  to  show  to 
the  people,  from  the  prophecies  regarding  him, 
and  from  his  miracles,  that  he  was  the  very 
Christ  who  they  had  been  taught  to  expect:  nor 
by  the  pure  light  of  his  instructions,  to  correct 
the  errors  which  had  crept  into  their  belief  and 
practice,  thus  acting  the  part  of  those  who  win- 
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now  the  chaff  from  the  grain,  and  prepare  it  for 
the  purpose  for  which  it  was  intended.  And  he 
tells  them  to  pray  to  the  Lord  of  the  harvest,  to 
send  more  laborers  unto  the  harvest;  that  is,  to 
send  unto  this  people  more  teachers,  able  and 
willing  to  instruct  them  aright,  and  gather  them 
into  his  kingdom. 

We  may  extend  the  simile  of  our  Saviour, 
and  compare  the  whole  world,  (as  it  is  elsewhere 
compared  in  the  Bible,)  to  a  field  of  grain;  and 
those  who  labor  to  teach  the  will  of  God,  to  la- 
borers gathering  in  this  harvest.  And  while 
there  are  so  many  upon  the  earth,  who  know 
nothing  of  their  Maker  or  Saviour,  and  who 
have  never  seen  the  Bible,  or  heard  of  the  word 
of  God;  and  so  many,  even  in  Christian  coun- 
tries, who  despise  and  reject  it,  we  are  as  much 
called  upon,  as  the  early  disciples  of  Christ  were, 
to  pray  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  to  send  forth 
laborers  unto  his  harvest ;  and  while  we  offer 
this  prayer  to  our  Heavenly  Father,  we  should 
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try  to  think,  whether  we  are  not  able  to  do  some- 
thing, ourselves,  to  gather  in  this  harvest,  or  to 
furnish  laborers  to  do  it. 

We  are  not  any  of  us  aware  how  much  we 
can  do,  until  we  have  tried  to  find  opportunities 
to  instruct  others  in  the  knowledge  of  God,  and 
have  diligently  improved  these  opportunities, 
when  we  have  found  them. 

You  have  two  or  three  little  brothers  and  sis- 
ters younger  than  yourself,  Mary.  Suppose 
that  every  time  you  had  a  good  opportunity, 
and  could  make  it  pleasant  to  them,  you  were 
to  tell  them  of  the  goodness  of  God,  their  Heav- 
enly Father,  and  of  the  kindness  of  the  Saviour, 
who  said  "  suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me 
and  forbid  them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom 
of  Heaven ;"  and  were  to  show  them,  by  your 
own  example,  and  by  gentle  instructions,  how 
pleasant  it  is  to  overcome  our  evil  and  foolish 
feelings  for  his  sake,  that  we  may  have  the  de- 
lightful assurance  that  he  is  pleased  with  us, 
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and  will  in  his  turn  do  every  thing  to  promote 
our  best  interests,  to  make  us  happy  here,  and 
hereafter. 

Perhaps,  by  so  doing,  while  these  little  crea- 
tures are  young,  before  they  become  estranged 
from  God  by  habits  of  disobedience,  and  disregard 
to  his  will,  you  may  be  gathering  your  own  dear 
little  brothers  and  sisters  into  the  kingdom  of 
God,  and  be  yourself  one  of  the  blessed  laborers, 
in  the  harvest  which  Christ  is  reaping  in  the 
world.  There  are  many  Missionaries  now  gone 
to  heathen  countries,  to  gather  from  the  benight- 
ed inhabitants  a  harvest  unto  God ;  and  by  ap- 
propriating even  a  very  little  of  the  money  you 
have  to  spend  for  your  own  pleasures,  to  the  use 
of  these  Missionaries,  to  purchase  books  for  the 
ignorant  people  whom  they  go  to  instruct,  you 
can  do  something  more  in  this  great  field. 
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ELEVENTH    SUNDAY. 

Matth.  Chap.  x.  verse  38.  "And  he  that 
taketh  not  his  cross,  and  followeth  after  me,  is 
not  worthy  of  me." 

When  the  time  came,  ordained  as  that  at 
which  Christ  should  die  as  an  atonement  for 
the  sins  of  mankind,  he  was  betrayed  into  the 
hands  of  the  Jewish  soldiers,  by  the  treachery 
of  one  of  his  own  disciples ;  he  was  carried  be- 
fore Pilate  the  Governor,  whom  they  induced, 
although  he  found  no  fault  in  him,  to  condemn 
to  crucifixion  the  Saviour  of  mankind.  And 
when  Pilate  would  have  released  him,  the  peo- 
ple only  cried  out  the  more,  "  crucify  him,  cru- 
cify him." 

Among  this  very  people  he  had  spent  his 
blameless  and  holy  life. 

He  had  healed  their  sick,  raised  their  dead, 
fed  their  poor,  given  liberty  to  the  captive  and 
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the  oppressed,  and  unfolded  to  such  as  would  lis- 
ten to  him,  the  beautiful  system  of  the  Christian 
religion.  He  had  traveled  from  City  to  City, 
telling  them  how  even  this  world  might  be  best 
enjoyed,  and  pointing  out  its  insufficiency,  and 
transient  nature.  Endeavoring  to  lead  them 
to  lift  their  eyes  to  Heaven,  and  place  their 
treasures  in  a  world  where  all  are  perfectly 
and  eternally  happy,  their  sins  forgiven,  and 
all  tears  wiped  from  every  eye,  by  the  hand  of 
his  and  their  Heavenly  Father. 

Among  them,  JETe,  the  well  beloved  son  of  the 
eternal  God,  having  left  the  glories  of  his  Fath- 
er's house,  had  taken  upon  himself  the  form  of 
man,  and  submitted  to  poverty,  humiliation  and 
shame,  to  deliver  them  from  sin  and  its  wretch- 
ed consequences,  and  fit  them  for  the  happy 
home  from  which  he  was  for  their  sakes  an 
alien. 

After  Pilate  had  delivered  Jesus  up  to  them, 
the  brutal  soldiery,  in  mockery  of  his  title  of, 
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"King  of  the  Jews,"  put  a  crown  of  thorns  upon 
his  head,  and  clothed  him  in  purple,  (a  color 
especially  belonging  to  the  robes  of  Kings,)  and 
bent  the  knee  to  him  to  worship  him,  crying, 
"hail  King  of  the  Jews;"  and  they  smote  him 
on  the  head  with  a  reed,  and  spit  on  him ;  and, 
as  the  consummation  of  their  cruelty,  made 
him  bear  to  the  place  of  crucifixion,  the  cross 
upon  which  his  limbs  were  soon  to  be  stretched 
in  agony. 

In  several  places  in  the  scripture,  Matthew 
16th,  and  Luke  9th,  our  Saviour  foretells  to  his 
disciples  the  treatment  which  he  should  receive 
from  the  chief  priests,  and  scribes,  and  elders, 
and  people,  and  that  he  should  be  killed  by  them, 
and  raised  again  the  third  day.  And  looking 
forward  to  the  scenes  we  have  just  described, 
thinking  of  the  time  when  he  was  to  take  up  his 
cross  and  carry  it  till  he  fainted,  he  says,  M  He 
that  taketh  not  up  his  cross  and  followeth  after 
me,  is  not  worthy  of  me." 
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We  cannot  suppose,  that  our  Saviour  here 
means  to  say  that  none  are  worthy  of  him,  (that 
is,  worthy  to  be  his  disciples,)  but  such  as  actu- 
ally take  up  a  cross  and  follow  him  to  crucifix- 
ion; although  many  of  the  early  disciples  of 
Christ  were  actually  obliged  to  testify  to  the 
sincerity  of  their  belief  in,  and  love  to,  their 
master,  by  death  upon  the  cross  or  otherwise ; 
for,  under  many  of  the  Roman  emperors,  to 
profess  to  believe  in  Jesus,  and  still  more  to 
preach  his  gospel  to  others,  was  considered  a 
crime  worthy  of  death.  In  countries  where 
Christ's  name  was  despised,  and  his  doctrines 
rejected  or  unknown,  abuse,  persecution,  and 
death,  have  been  the  fate  of  thousands  of  those 
who  have  dared  to  confess  themselves  his  follow- 
ers, and  who  have  nobly  shown  themselves  to 
be  worthy  of  him  (according  to  his  own  words) 
by  bearing,  cheerfully,  pain,  sorrow  and  even 
death,  if  met  with  in  the  pursuit  of  duty. 
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To  us,  Mary,  it  would  seem,  at  first  sight,  as 
if  the  text  had  no  application.  What  have  we 
to  suffer  in  the  path  of  duty  ? — born  in  a  Chris- 
tian land,  surrounded  by  friends  who,  far  from 
persecuting  us  on  account  of  our  religion,  strive 
by  their  precepts  and  example  to  lead  us  to  em- 
brace the  religion  of  Christ,  as  the  best  means 
of  securing  peace  here  and  hereafter. 

But  I  think  our  Saviour  means  to  apply  this 
text  to  all  men,  for  he  does  not  say,  in  times  of 
persecution  "  he  that  taketh  not  up  his  cross 
and  followeth  after  me  is  not  worthy  of  me,"  but 
simply, "  he  that  taketh  it  not  up"  &c.  We  shall 
find  the  same  sentiment,  a  little  differently  ex- 
pressed, in  Matt.  Chap.  xvi.  verse  24th.  "  If 
any  man  will  come  after  me,  let  him  deny  him- 
self and  take  up  his  cross  and  follow  me ;"  and 
in  Luke  Chap.  ix.  verse  23d.  "  If  any  man  will 
come  after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take 
up  his  cross  daily  and  follow  me." 
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If  we  remember  that  metaphors  and  parables 
were  chosen,  by  our  Saviour,  as  the  manner  in 
which  he  could  most  impressively  convey  his 
instructions  to  the  people  to  whom  he  preached, 
(as  this  was  the  common  method  by  which  in- 
struction was  conveyed  to  them,)  we  shall  easi- 
ly see  that  these  texts  may  all  be  made  clear, 
and  applicable  to  all  Christians,  in  all  ages,  by 
supposing  our  Saviour  to  mean,  by  "  taking  up 
the  cross  and  following  him,"  cheerfully  bear- 
ing whatever  we  meet  with  in  the  pursuit  of  du- 
ty, however  disagreeable  or  painful ;  and  follow- 
ing the  example  which  he  has  set  us,  in  cheer- 
fully taking  up  the  cross  and  bearing  it,  because 
it  was  his  Father's  will,  and  necessary  to  com- 
plete the  business  which  his  Father  had  given 
him  to  do  on  the  earth. 

And,  although,  in  no  age,  might  a  disciple  of 
Christ  daily  be  crucified  in  accordance  with  his 
example,  yet  in  all  ages  may  they  daily  deny 
themselves  all  personal  gratifications  that  in- 


104 

terfere  with  their  duty  to  God,  and  bear  patient- 
ly the  vexations,  evils  and  sorrows  that  occur 
to  them,  remembering  that  their  Saviour  not 
only  bore,  voluntarily,  little  vexations  and  sor- 
rows, and  great  persecutions  and  afflictions,  but 
the  cross,  upon  which  he  was  to  die  for  our 
sakes. 

Mrs.  Brown  and  her  husband  were  pious  and 
industrious,  and  tried  to  teach  their  children  to 
fulfil  their  duties  to  God  and  their  fellow-men. 
And  often,  at  evening,  after  Brown  had  come 
home  from  labor,  he  would  ask  his  wife  to  get 
her  work,  and  call  the  children  to  take  theirs, 
while  he  explained  to  them  some  texts  from  the 
Bible,  and  tried  to  impress  them  with  a  desire 
to  do  the  will  of  God,  as  he  had  revealed  it  to 
them  in  the  Scriptures. 

One  evening,  the  text  we  have  selected  to 
night  was  among  those  which  this  good  man 
tried  to  explain  to  his  children ;  and  as  he  told 
them  of  the  sufferings  of  their  Saviour,  and  the 
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cruelty  of  those  wicked  men,  who  obliged  him 
first  to  carry  his  cross  till  he  fainted,  and  then 
crucified  upon  it,  him  who  was  holy,  harmless, 
and  undefiled,  their  friend  and  the  friend  of  all 
sinners,  their  little  eyes  would  fill  with  tears, 
and  with  hearts  fraught  with  gratitude  to  the 
Saviour  who  had  thus  died  for  them,  they  would 
kneel  around  their  Father,  as  he  offered  a 
prayer  to  God,  that  they  might  bear  cheerfully 
whatever  crosses  he  should  see  fit  to  lay  upon 
them,  and  thanked  him  for  having  given  them 
so  few  sorrows,  while  his  own  well  beloved  Son 
was  a  man  of  sorrows,  and  acquainted  with 
grief.  This  was  early  in  the  Spring ;  and  then 
this  little  family  were  in  health  and  comfort, 
free  from  debt  and  free  from  care,  although  very 
poor. 

But  the  summer  was  an  unfavorable  one,  and 
their  crops  failed.  The  day  for  paying  their 
quarter's  rent  came,  and  they  were  obliged  to 
sell  many  of  their  humble  comforts,  and  relin- 
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quish  a  great  part  of  the  furniture  of  their  neat 
little  cottage,  to  pay  it.  However,  Brown 
worked  the  harder,  and  tried  to  hope  for  better 
times. 

His  wife  still  wore  a  cheerful  face,  but  as 
she  saw  her  little  children  deprived  of  the  com- 
forts which  they  had  been  accustomed  to,  a 
sigh  would  sometimes  unconsciously  escape  her, 
and  then  these  good  children  would  kiss  her, 
and  try  to  win  her  thoughts  from  sorrow. 

They  would  tell  her  that  plain  food  was  good 
for  them,  and  that  it  would  make  them  hardy 
to  go  barefooted  the  next  winter,  so  she  need 
not  fear  that  they  should  get  sick,  or  suffer. 
Their  Mother  did,  indeed,  almost  cease  to  fear 
poverty  for  them,  as  she  saw  them  enduring  its 
inconveniences  so  contentedly :  and  the  parents 
of  these  poor  children  found  their  best  consola- 
tion, in  remarking  the  good  fruits  of  the  early 
instructions  which  they  had  given  them  in  vir- 
tue and  submission  to  the  will  of  God. 


107 

But  while  getting  ice  one  day,  for  the  ice- 
house of  a  gentleman  at  some  distance  from  his 
home,  Brown  fell  into  the  water,  and  was  with 
difficulty  saved  from  drowning  by  the  men  at 
work  with  him.  But  the  excessive  cold,  to- 
gether with  the  bruises  occasioned  by  hitting 
against  the  ice,  in  trying  to  get  out  of  the  water, 
brought  on  an  inflammatory  rheumatism,  which 
disabled  him  entirely,  so  that  his  family  were 
deprived  of  their  last  means  of  support:  for  even 
the  oldest  of  the  children  could  earn  hardly 
enough  to  support  themselves,  and  his  wife  had 
little  time,  besides  that  which  she  was  obliged 
to  spend  in  taking  care  of  her  husband  and 
younger  children.  But  ail  who  could  work, 
worked  hard;  and  for  a  few  weeks,  they  were 
able  to  get  food  and  medicine  for  their  Father; 
and  they  tried  not  to  repine  that  they  were  de- 
prived of  almost  every  thing  else.  But,  at  last, 
their  little  stock  of  money  failed,  and  they  were 
not  able  even  to  obtain  such  food  as  was  abso- 
lutely indispensable  to  support  life. 


108 

Poor  Brown,  as  he  lay  on  his  sick  bed,  think- 
ing what  must  next  be  done,  was  obliged  to  con- 
fess to  himself  that  his  children  must  resort  to 
begging,  or  they  must  all  die  of  want  and  hun- 
ger. Now  this  good  man,  knowing  that  the 
temptation  to  beg  was  very  strong  among  per- 
sons obliged  to  struggle  with  poverty,  even  when 
not  unavoidable,  and  knowing  that  it  was  too 
apt  to  lead  to  idleness  and  vice,  had  inculcated 
in  his  children  the  greatest  dread  of  it,  and  had 
always  told  them  that  any  degree  of  honest  la- 
bor, or  extreme  of  personal  privation,  if  life  could 
be  sustained,  was  preferable  to  it;  that  God's 
blessing  was  upon  money  earned  by  honest  in- 
dustry, but  that  bread  gained  by  beggary  was 
not  sweet ;  and  he  felt  that  pain,  sickness,  and 
hunger,  any  or  all  of  the  troubles  which  had  yet 
visited  him,  were  nothing  to  the  necessity  he 
was  under  of  telling  them,  (notwithstanding  his 
often  repeated  lessons  to  them  never  to  beg  as 
long  as  they  could  live  in  any  other  way,)  that 
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they  must  now  go  out  to  ask  their  bread  from 
the  charity  of  strangers. 

He  summoned  them,  however,  to  his  bed  side, 
and  with  his  hand  in  that  of  his  oldest  child, 
while  the  rest  pressed  around  to  listen  to  their 
Father,  he  bade  them  put  on  the  warmest 
clothes  they  had  left,  and  go  out  to  see  if  they 
could  not  find  among  their  fellow  creatures, 
some  one  so  compassionate  as,  out  of  their  plen- 
ty, to  bestow  on  them  the  means  of  procuring 
food  for  the  day.  As  for  me,  my  children,  it 
matters  little  whether  I  am  fed  or  not,  said  he, 
for  soon  you  will  be  deprived  of  your  Father  by 
disease;  and  since  I  must  die  and  can  no  longer 
do  any  thing  for  you,  I  will  not  eat  that  which 
may  support  your  lives  till  better  times.  His 
voice  now  trembled  with  emotion,  and  the  big 
tears  rolled  down  his  pale  face,  as  he  looked  on 
the  emaciated  figures  of  his  once  rosy  and 
healthy  children,  now  pinched  with  want  and 
cold,  shivering  at  his  bedside.     One  little  boy, 
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about  five  years  old,  seeing  this,  stole  from  the 
little  group  of  his  brothers  and  sisters,  among 
whom  he  had  been  standing,  crept  up  to  the 
bed,  and  taking  the  corner  of  the  sheet,  tried  to 
wipe  away  the  tears  from  his  Father's  face,  and 
then  kissing  his  parched  lips,  said,  "  Father,  do 
not  be  afraid,  it  is  not  wicked  for  us  to  beg  now, 
for  we  cannot  help  it ;  and  God  will  lead  us  to 
kind  people,  and  then  perhaps  we  shall  get  some- 
thing to  cure  you.  Father,  when  we  were  rich 
(for  to  be  well  clothed  and  fed,  seemed  riches  to 
this  little  boy,)  don't  you  remember  one  warm 
evening,  when  the  trees  were  in  flower,  and  lit- 
tle Bess  had  gathered  her  lap  full  of  violets  un- 
der the  garden  fence,  just  as  Mother  called  us 
in  to  tea,  don't  you  remember  reading  to  us,  af- 
ter tea,  in  the  Testament,  about  taking  up  the 
cross  and  following  Jesus  Christ,  and  how  you 
told  us  he  suffered  more  than  any  body  besides 
ever  did." 
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"  Is  he  not  happy  now,  Father  ?  and  must  not 
we  try  not  to  cry  if  we  are  sorry,  so  that  we 
can  mind  him  ?  and  then  you  said  we  should  go 
to  Heaven,  to  his  Father's  house  where  he  lives, 
to  our  Father  in  Heaven." 

"  Don't  be  sorry  any  more,  dear  Father,  I  will 
tell  them  I  want  money  for  my  dear,  good,  sick, 
Father,  and  I  won't  eat  a  bit,  Father,  till  you 
have  had  just  as  much  as  you  want."  At  these 
words,  his  Father  clasped  little  Albert  in  his 
arms,  and  raised  a  silent  prayer  to  God,  to  for- 
give him  that  he  had  indulged  one  repining 
thought,  when  blessed  with  such  children. 

In  obedience  to  their  Father's  request,  three 
of  the  children  set  out  to  beg  from  travelers 
passing  on  the  turnpike  which  led  near  their 
house,  and  the  oldest  boy  determined  to  go  to 
the  nearest  village,  (for  they  lived  in  quite  a 
solitary  situation,  five  or  six  miles  from  any 
village,)  to  try  to  find  some  assistance  for  the 
present,  and  if  possible,  to  find  some  employ- 
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merit,  by  which  he  could  earn  more  certain  and 
larger  wages  than  he  could  where  he  then  was. 

The  day  passed  heavily  away.  Mrs.  Brown 
would  not  leave  her  husband,  and  it  was  quite 
late  before  the  children  got  back;  but,  as  his 
wife  was  looking  anxiously  out  of  the  window, 
Brown  exclaimed  "  I  am  sure  I  hear  footsteps," 
and  in  a  moment  they  appeared  from  behind 
the  wood ;  in  another  they  were  in  the  room. 

Charles,  the  oldest  boy,  said  he  had  found 
employment  in  Scituate,  about  six  miles  off,  at 
good  wages;  and  the  gentleman  who  had  hired 
him,  had  given  him  three  shillings  in  advance, 
with  a  part  of  which  he  had  bought  some  medi- 
cine for  his  father,  and  two  good  loaves  of  bread. 

The  other  children  had  brought  home  sev- 
eral shillings,  and  Susan,  the  next  oldest  to 
Charles,  had  been  given,  at  a  house  at  some 
distance,  a  little  Indian  meal  and  some  milk, 
with  which  materials  their  mother  was  enabled 
to  prepare  a  good  supper  for  them  all :  and  after 
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thanking  God  for  this  provision  for  their  imme- 
diate wants,  and  asking  him,  if  it  seemed  good 
to  him,  to  give  them  food  on  the  morrow  also, 
they  lay  down  to  quiet  sleep  on  their  hard  beds, 
and  awoke  early  in  the  morning  to  begin  their 
various  methods  of  earning  something,  however 
small. 

Albert,  all  the  evening  before  and  the  next 
morning,  wore  an  air  of  mystery  and  concealed 
pleasure  that  nobody  could  account  for,  and 
when  they  came  to  sit  down  to  breakfast,  he 
was  gone. 

Susan  said  he  had  told  her  that  he  must  go 
out  early,  but  that  they  must  not  be  anxious, 
for  he  would  certainly  come  back  soon,  and  he 
would  promise  not  to  get  into  mischief. 

They  had  not  finished  their  meal,  when  his 
voice  was  heard  saying  "  Stop,  Ma'am  and  I  will 
call  my  mother ;"  and  then  he  came  bounding 
in,  crying,  "  Oh,  Mother,  I  have  got  such  a  beau- 
tiful lady !" 
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His  mother  left  the  table  and  walked  towards 
the  door,  unable  to  guess  where  Albert  had 
found  his  beautiful  lady,  and  what  he  meant  to 
do  with  her. 

On  reaching  the  door,  she  saw  a  plain  car- 
riage standing  at  a  little  distance,  and  upon 
her  own  door  step,  a  well  dressed  lady,  who, 
when  she  saw  her,  raised  towards  her  a  benev- 
olent face,  and  told  her  that  she  had  come  there, 
hoping  to  relieve  her  wants,  and  not  to  intrude 
upon  her  breakfast. 

Good  Mrs.  Brown  thanked  her,  and  told  her 
that  her  simple  meal  was  finished,  and  if  the 
lady  would  walk  into  their  little  cottage  she 
would  give  her  a  seat  to  rest  upon,  and  a  glass 
of  milk. 

Mrs.  Baily,  for  such  was  the  lady's  name, 
took  the  proffered  seat,  and  then  told  his  moth- 
er that  she  had  been  attracted  by  the  open  and 
manly  expression  of  her  little  boy  (Albert,)  the 
day  before,  as  he  came  up  to  the  carriage  win- 
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dow  when  the  horses  had  stopped  to  rest,  and 
offered  a  touching  petition  to  her,  for  money  to 
save  his  dear  good  sick  Father ;  and  she  had 
promised  him  she  would  be  at  the  same  place 
early  the  next  morning,  if  he  would  come  and 
meet  her,  and  guide  her  to  their  cottage. 

She  kindly  inquired  into  their  most  urgent 
wants,  and  giving  them  a  small  sum  of  money 
for  the  present,  bade  them  bood  bye,  promising 
to  send  a  physician  to  see  what  ought  to  be  done 
for  poor  Brown. 

The  physician  came,  and  under  his  care,  with 
the  comforts  afforded  them  by  Mrs.  Baily's 
kindness,  he  soon  began  to  get  better;  and  they 
found  that  this  lady  was  the  wife  of  the  gentle- 
man who  had  employed  Charles. 

Brighter  days  began  to  dawn  on  the  good 
Browns;  Charles  was  so  diligent,  that  his  mas- 
ter loved  to  assist  him;  Mrs.  Baily  furnished 
sewing  for  the  mother,  and  knitting  for  the  girls, 
(for,  as  Brown  grew  better,  his  wife  had  time  to 
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earn  something  with  her  needle.)  and  comfort, 
and  plenty,  once  more  visited  their  cottage. 

Albert,  as  he  tried  to  do  all  he  could  to  help 
his  parents,  seemed  to  be  full,  to  overflowing,  of 
gratitude  to  the  good  God  who  had  sent  a  beau- 
tiful lady  to  take  care  of  them,  when  his  Fath- 
er's heart  was  almost  broken,  and  his  mother 
and  little  brothers  and  sisters,  did  not  have  any 
thing  to  eat ;  and  he  was  not  sure  it  had  been 
any  cross  at  all  to  be  in  trouble  a  little  while, 
they  were  so  much  happier  after  it. 

In  this  little  story,  Mary,  you  see  howr  the 
sorrows  and  ills  of  life  may  be  borne  with  pa- 
tience, even  by  the  youngest  of  us,  if  we  take 
example  from  Jesus  Christ,  and  try  to  follow 
cheerfully  after  him ;  and  how,  in  the  words  of 
little  Albert,  they  are  often  converted  almost 
into  "  no  cross  at  all." 

I  must  take  this  opportunity,  my  dear  Mary, 
to  warn  you  against  a  cant  use  of  this  term, 
which  has  become  too  common,  and  which,  to- 
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gether  with  many  other  expressions  derived 
from  the  sacred  volume,  we  hear  daily  used  not 
only  by  the  illiterate  and  vulgar,  but  by  those 
whose  education  should  raise  them  above  such 
errors,  and  applied  to  the  most  trivial  and  un- 
worthy matters. 

I  will  only  detain  you,  after  this  very  long 
lesson,  to  relate  an  incident  which  fell  under 
my  own  observation  a  short  time  since,  and 
which  will  give  you  a  clearer  idea  of  my  mean- 
ing. 

I  was  in  the  house  of  a  woman,  who,  through 
the  abundant  goodness  of  her  Creator  towards 
her,  was  in  possession  of  all  the  comforts,  and 
many  of  the  luxuries,  of  life ;  she  had  a  good 
home,  a  kind  husband,  and  a  little  family  of  ro- 
bust, light  hearted  children ;  and  above  all,  she 
was  one  who  professed  to  have  the  hope  of  a 
better  portion  in  reserve  beyond  the  grave, 
purchased  for  her  by  the  atoning  sacrifice  of 
Christ. 
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But  I  marked  a  cloud  gathering  suddenly 
upon  her  brow,  and  following  the  direction  of 
her  eyes,  I  saw  two  smartly  dressed  women  pass- 
ing the  house,  and  heard  her,  in  an  irritated 
tone,  exclaim,  "  there  go  the  Mixes,  with  new 
cloaks  and  bonnets.  Mr.  Blake  (her  husband) 
says  he  can't  afford  to  give  me  new  ones  this 
winter;"  and  then,  with  an  affected  sigh  of  re- 
signation, she  added,  as  she  turned  away  from 
the  window,  "  well,  I  s'pose  this  is  my  cross." 

I  felt  my  veins  tingle  with  indignation,  as  I 
heard  this  woman,  daring,  with  impious  tongue, 
to  compare  this  pang  of  disappointed  vanity,  to 
the  cross  which  the  Saviour  of  mankind  bore  to 
the  mount  of  crucifixion,  and  upon  which  he 
yielded  up  his  life  for  their  sins. 
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TWELFTH   SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  x.  verse  39.  "  He  that  findeth 
his  life,  shall  lose  it ;  and  he  that  loseth  his  life 
for  my  sake,  shall  find  it." 

This  is  a  text,  Mary,  upon  which  I  have 
thought  much ;  but  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  a  dif- 
ficult matter  to  convey  to  you  its  exact  mean- 
ing, as  I  understand  it. 

In  the  first  place,  you  must  remember  that 
there  are  two  kinds  of  life ;  the  present  life,  and 
the  life  to  come. 

Before  the  coming  of  Christ,  two  sects,  the 
one  called  the  Pharisees,  who  believed  in  a  fu- 
ture life,  and  the  other  called  the  Sadducees,  who 
did  not,  disturbed  the  Jewish  nation  with  con- 
stant and  bitter  disputes. 

But  when  Christ  appeared,  the  matter  was 
at  once  set  at  rest,  for  such  as  believed  in  him ; 
for  one  important  part  of  his  mission  on  Earth, 
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was  to  convince  men  of  the  certainty  of  a  res- 
urrection and  judgment  to  come. 

St.  Paul,  writing  to  Timothy,  says,  in  speak- 
ing of  the  Saviour,  "  who  hath  abolished  death, 
and  brought  life  and  immortality  to  light  in 
the  gospel,"  did  not  mean  to  say,  that  Christ 
had  abolished  death  in  its  most  common  sense, 
that  is,  the  death  of  the  body,  but  overlooking 
that,  in  its  comparative  unimportance,  he  speaks 
of  Christ's  having  abolished  the  doctrine  of  final 
death,  which  was  held  by  the  Sadducees,  and 
which  is  so  abhorrent,  in  idea,  to  every  rational 
creature,  and  of  his  having,  in  its  stead,  brought 
life  and  immortality  to  light :  life  beyond  the 
short  term  of  years  allotted  to  man  below,  life 
immortal,  eternal,  in  the  gospel  or  glad  tidings 
which  he  has  brought. 

Thus  you  see,  that  as  Jesus  Christ  was  the 
herald  of  immortality,  as  it  formed  the  theme 
of  much  of  his  conversation,  those  who  heard 
him  were  familiar  with  the  doctrine,  as  one  of 
the  most  prominent  in  his  system  of  religion. 
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I  wish  you  next,  Mary,  to  recollect  that  life 
is  a  term  not  always  applied  to  mere  existence, 
but  including  all  the  circumstances  of  that  ex- 
istence. When  we  speak  of  reading  the  histo- 
ry of  a  man's  life,  we  do  not  mean  reading  the 
history  of  his  mere  living  and  breathing,  but 
we  mean  the  history  of  the  circumstances  and 
events  of  his  life.  And  when  we  speak  of  this 
life,  we  do  not  mean,  mere  respiration  on  the 
Earth,  but  the  occurrences  of  earthly  exist- 
ence. 

Christ  had  already  plainly  told  his  disciples, 
that  none  were  worthy  of  him,  but  such  as  were 
willing,  even  to  take  up  the  cross  and  follow 
him ;  and  he  continues,  "  He  that  findeth  his 
life  shall  lose  it,  and  he  that  loseth  his  life  for 
my  sake,  shall  find  it." 

In  Luke,  it  is  a  little  differently  worded, 
"  For  whosoever  will  save  his  life  shall  lose  it ; 
but  whosoever  will  lose  his  life  for  my  sake,  the 
same  shall  save  it." 
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I  think  our  Saviour  is  here  speaking  of  two 
kinds  of  life,  and  means  to  say  that  he  that  find- 
eth  this  life,  shall  lose  the  life  to  come ;  and  he 
that,  for  his  sake,  loseth  this  life,  shall  find  the 
life  to  come. 

Again,  you  see  the  strong  and  figurative 
language  of  the  East  in  our  Saviour's  declara- 
tion; for  we  cannot  suppose  him  to  intend  to  in- 
culcate suicide,  or  the  wanton  casting  away  of 
the  life  our  Maker  has  given  us:  but  he  intends, 
as  briefly  and  forcibly  as  possible,  to  convey 
his  instructions  to  his  hearers ;  and  we  may  be 
assisted  in  discovering  the  exact  meaning  of  his 
words,  by  the  verses  which  immediately  follow^ 
the  same  text  in  Luke,  as  a  sort  of  expostula- 
tion with  those  who  should  thus  foolishly  find 
the  present,  at  the  expense  of  losing  the  future, 
life.  "  For  what  is  a  man  advantaged,  if  he  gain 
the  whole  world  and  lose  himself?"  elsewhere, 
"  his  own  soul." 
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The  whole  sentence  might  be  written  thus : 
"  He  that  findeth  his  life  here,  shall  lose  it  here- 
after; and  of  what  advantage  will  it  be  to  him, 
even  if  he  gain  the  whole  world  by  it,  since  he 
loses  his  own  soul  ?  but  he  that  loseth  his  life  here 
for  my  sake,  shall  find  life  everlasting  beyond 
the  grave."  It  is  true  that  the  early  disciples 
of  Christ  were  frequently  called  upon  to  die  for 
the  cause  of  their  Master,  and  the  most  obvious 
sense  of  the  text  may  be,  that  if,  at  such  times, 
they  clung  to  the  world,  and  found  or  saved 
their  lives  at  the  expense  of  their  religion,  they 
should  lose  the  life  in  Heaven,  promised  to  his 
followers,  if  faithful  unto  death :  while,  if  they 
willingly  lost  their  lives  in  his  cause,  they  should 
awrake  from  the  tomb,  to  find  immortal  life 
awaiting  them  in  mansions  in  the  skies. 

But,  I  think  it  also  means,  that  by  a  supreme 
desire  to  secure  the  comfort,  safety  and  worldly 
advantages  of  this  life,  we  shall  lose  the  life  to 
come;    whereas    those    who    relinquish    these 
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things  for  his  sake,  when  it  is  necessary,  shall 
insure  eternal  life. 

In  the  story  of  Lazarus  and  the  rich  man, 
Luke,  Chap  xvi.  from  the  19th  to  the  31st  ver- 
ses, we  have  an  example  of  one  who  found  his 
life  and  lost  it;  that  is,  he  found  ease  and  wealth, 
and  the  luxuries  of  this  life,  but  took  no  care  to 
lay  up  for  himself  treasures  on  high ;  and  thus 
lost  the  better  life  to  come.  And  after  death, 
being  in  torment,  lifted  up  his  eyes  and  be- 
sought that  one  drop  of  water  only  might  be  giv- 
en him  to  cool  his  lips ;  but  was  answered  by 
Abraham,  "  Son,  remember  that  thou  in  thy  life 
time  receivedst  thy  good  things,  and  likewise 
Lazarus  evil  things :  but  now  he  is  comforted, 
and  thou  art  tormented." 
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THIRTEENTH    SUNDAY. 

Matt.  Chap.  x.  verses  40,  41  and  42.  "  He 
that  receiveth  you,  receiveth  me ;  and  he  that 
receiveth  me,  receiveth  him  that  sent  me.'9 

"  He  that  receiveth  a  prophet  in  the  name  of 
a  prophet,  shall  receive  a  prophet's  reward :  and 
he  that  receiveth  a  righteous  man  in  the  name 
of  a  righteous  man,  shall  receive  a  righteous 
man's  reward." 

"  And  whosoever  shall  give  to  drink  unto  one 
of  these  little  ones,  a  cup  of  cold  water  only,  in 
the  name  of  a  disciple,  verily  I  say  unto  you, 
he  shall  no  wise  lose  his  reward." 

Christ,  here,  turning  from  the  subject  which 
formed  his  last  topic  of  instruction  to  his  follow- 
ers, namely,  the  necessity  of  entire  devotion  to 
him,  if  they  would  be  his  disciples,  points  out 
to  them  the  readiness  with  which  the  slightest 
services  to  him  would  be  rewarded. 
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He  says,  that  those  who  receive  his  disciples, 
receive  him ;  and  those  who  receive  a  prophet 
in  the  name  of  a  prophet,  that  is,  because  he  is 
a  prophet,  shall  receive  a  prophet's  reward ;  or 
a  righteous  man  in  the  name  of  a  righteous  man, 
a  righteous  man's  reward;  and  whosoever  should 
give  to  drink  to  one  of  these  little  ones,  (mean- 
ing his  disciples,)  a  cup  of  cold  water,  (even  thus 
slightly  testifying  their  attachment  to  him,) 
should  in  no  wise  lose  their  reward. 

How  ought  this  gracious  promise,  Mary,  to 
lead  us  to  watch  for  opportunities  to  serve  that 
good  Master,  who  rewards  the  most  trivial  act 
of  devotion  to  his  will,  although,  should  we  pre- 
sent our  bodies  and  our  spirits  unto  him  a  living 
sacrifice,  it  would  be  but  our  reasonable  service. 

Matt.  Chap.  xi.  verses  28, 29  and  30.  "  Come 
unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor,  and  are  heavy  laden, 
and  I  will  give  you  rest." 

uTake  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me, 
for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart,  and  ye  shall 
find  rest  unto  your  souls." 
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"  For  my  yoke  is  easy  and  my  burden  is  light." 
This  is  one  of  the  most  touching  passages  in 
the  new  Testament,  and  has  been,  for  ages,  to 
every  true  disciple  of  Christ,  an  unfailing  source 
of  consolation  in  moments  of  the  deepest  despon- 
dency. Ever  since  it  fell  from  the  lips  of  the 
Saviour,  it  has  been  breathing  "  to  all  men  eve- 
ry where"  its  gentle  and  winning  invitations: 
the  weary  and  oppressed  have  turned  to  the  sa- 
cred page,  and  found  rest  unto  their  souls. 

Our  Saviour  does  not  only  speak  here  to  those 
who  toil  with  their  hands,  and  are  laden  with 
burdens  as  are  the  beasts,  but  he  speaks  to  those 
whose  minds  toil  in  darkness  and  doubt,  estran- 
ged from  him  who  can  alone  give  rest  unto  their 
troubled  hearts,  to  those  who  are  burdened  with 
a  consciousness  of  sin,  and  the  weariness  atten- 
dant on  all  merely  earthly  pursuits;  and  he  bids 
them  come  unto  him  and  he  will  give  them  rest; 
to  learn  of  him,  for  he  tells  them  he  is  meek  and 
lowly  of  heart,  and  they  shall  find  rest  unto 
their  souls. 
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For,  he  continues,  "  my  yoke  is  easy  and  my 
burden  is  light." 

A  yoke,  you  know,  Mary,  is  used  to  subject 
cattle  to  the  control  of  their  masters;  and  it  is 
supposed  that  our  Saviour  uses  the  expression 
in  a  metaphorical  sense,  intending  to  say,  that 
his  control  is  easy  to  be  borne,  and  the  burdens, 
or  requisitions,  which  he  lays  upon  his  servants, 
are  light. 

I  believe  this  is  the  common  explanation ;  but 
it  has  often  occurred  to  me,  that  as  the  yoke  is 
used  to  unite  two  oxen  in  the  same  service,  (and 
you  know  the  expression  "  they  are  yoked  to- 
gether," when  we  speak  of  two  persons  closely 
united  to  one  another,  is  very  common,)  so  our 
Saviour  intends  to  bid  us  come  unto  him,  and 
learn  to  be  meek  and  submissive,  (as  he  is  to 
his  Father's  will,)  and  humble  or  lowly  in  heart; 
that  is,  casting  aside  our  own  opinions  and 
will,  he  bids  us  yield  to  the  will  of  God,  con- 
fessing his  supremacy,  and,  united  with  himself, 
be  yoked  with  him  in  the  service  of  his  Father. 
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For  he  tells  us  that  the  yoke  he  wears,  that 
the  service  he  renders,  is  easy;  and  the  burden 
which  he  bears,  the  requisitions  which  his  Fath- 
er exacts  from  him,  he  assures  us  are  light. 

I  once  knew  a  little  girl  of  violent  and  head- 
strong passions,  but  kind  disposition  and  gener- 
ous feelings ;  her  young  heart  seemed  to  be  al- 
ways on  fire  with  anger  and  evil  feelings,  or 
torn  by  the  remorse  which  followed  these  par- 
oxysms. It  was  dangerous  for  her  friends  to 
speak  ungardedly  before  her,  lest  they  should 
awake  the  slumbering  volcano  in  her  little 
bosom,  yet  good  sense,  good  talents,  and  warm 
feelings,  were  bestowed  upon  her  in  no  common 
degree  by  her  Maker. 

As  she  grew  older  she  began,  to  reap  the 
fruits  of  her  folly.  Anger  lead  her  to  outrage 
the  feelings  of  her  best  friends,  to  abuse  and 
insult  the  members  of  her  own  family,  and  then, 
when  it  had  subsided,  it  left  her  nothing  but 
the  consciousness  that  she  was  weaning  their 
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love  from  herself,  and  destroying  the  happiness 
of  those  whom  she  most  revered* 

Poor  Ellen's  heart,  at  the  age  of  ten,  knew 
nothing  of  the  peaceful  and  serene  temper  of 
childhood  :  it  seemed  already  old  in  the  knowl- 
edge of  passion,  and  to  feel  the  weariness  and 
restlessness,  which  are  supposed  to  belong  to 
those  more  advanced  in  a  life  of  rebellion  to  God. 

She  was  the  youngest  child  of  a  large  family, 
and  her  Father  was  a  feeble  man,  already  sink- 
ing under  the  advances  of  premature  old  age. 

Ellen,  one  day,  at  a  slight  reprimand  from  him, 
threatened  to  kill  herself;  and  seizing  a  knife 
which  was  lying  open  on  a  table  near  her,  ran 
out  at  full  speed  to  gain  her  own  room. 

Parental  affection  lent  unnatural  strength  to 
her  Father  as  he  flew  after  his  child ;  but  he 
could  not  reach  her,  till  both  had  mounted  two 
long  flights  of  stairs,  and  then,  in  the  struggle 
to  wrest  the  knife  from  his  daughter,  maddened 
as  she  was  by  anger,  the  blade  entered  an  arte- 


131 

ry  in  his  arm,  and  the  blood  spouted  from  it  in 
a  crimson  flood. 

This  soon  restored  his  child  to  reason,  but 
not,  alas !  till  the  mischief  was  done. 

Exhaustion  from  the  uncommon  exertion  of 
running  so  far  and  so  fast,  the  loss  of  blood  and 
his  previous  infirmities,  brought  the  Father  of 
this  wretched  child,  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks, 
to  the  grave. 

Bitter  repentance  and  self  accusation  almost 
effected  for  Ellen,  what  she  had  threatened  to 
do  for  herself. 

It  was  painful,  even  for  the  most  indifferent 
person,  to  enter  her  room,  as  long  as  her  strength 
continued  sufficient  for  the  violent  expressions 
of  her  feelings  of  remorse. 

She  resisted  every  attempt  to  induce  her  to 
take  any  food;  one  moment  wishing  she  had 
never  been  born,  and  questioning  the  goodness 
of  her  Creator  in  forming  such  a  creature;  the 
next  calling  upon  her  dear  parent  to  come  and 
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take  her  to  the  grave  with  him ;  then  bursting 
into  passionate  fits  of  weeping,  she  would  im- 
plore mercy  and  forgiveness  from  him,  and  from 
her  God. 

Every  effort  was  made,  in  vain,  to  sooth  her ; 
and  all  confessed,  that  it  was  only  in  the  power 
of  the  Most  High,  to  still  the  storm  which  raged 
in  her  young  heart,  and  give  rest  unto  her  soul. 

Even  the  stupor  of  disease,  which  followed, 
seemed  preferable  to  this  state  of  phrenxy;  and 
it  was  supposed,  for  several  weeks,  that  she 
would  never  be  aroused  from  it ;  but  such  was 
not  the  will  of  her  Heavenly  Father,  who  is  kind 
even  to  the  unthankful  and  the  evil. 

She  began  slowly  to  amend,  and  at  last,  when 
she  had  so  far  recovered  as  to  make  it  safe  even 
to  speak  to  her  of  her  father,  a  Bible  was  given 
to  her  by  the  Physician  who  had  attended  him, 
and  she  was  told,  that  it  had  been  his  last  be- 
quest to  his  beloved,  though  erring,  child. 
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The  volume  was  perfectly  new,  the  print 
plain,  and  the  binding  simple;  and  no  passage 
was  marked  in  it,  save,  that  a  little  ribbon  was 
laid  between  two  of  the  leaves,  and  a  double 
pencil  mark  evidently  drawn  with  a  trembling 
hand  opposite  to  the  verse ;  "  Come  unto  me  all 
ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest." 

Tears  fell  in  showers  from  poor  Ellen's  eyes, 
as  she  seemed  to  hear  the  well  remembered  tone 
of  her  father's  voice,  speaking  to  her  through 
this  text  from  the  silent  grave,  bidding  her  seek 
and  find  rest  unto  her  troubled  heart,  where 
alone  it  could  be  given. 

Left  to  herself,  she  knelt  with  unfeigned  re- 
pentence  before  her  Maker,  and  besought  the 
guidance  of  his  good  spirit,  that  she  might  be 
aided  from  on  high,  (wearied  as  she  was  with 
the  tempestuous  workings  of  her  own  passions, 
and  heavy  laden  with  the  sense  of  guilt  and 
wretchedness,)  to  come  to  Christ,  and  learn  of 
him  to  be  meek  and  lowly  of  heart. 
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Day  by  day  this  prayer  rose  more  fervently 
from  this  little  orphan's  heart,  and  not  in  vain. 
He  whom  even  the  winds  and  seas  obey,  spoke 
to  the  tempest  of  her  soul,  and  said,  peace,  he 
still. 

And  although  the  memory  of  the  tragic  scenes 
of  her  childhood  clung  to  her  till  the  time  of 
her  death,  and  threw  a  shade  of  sadness  around 
her  spirit,  she  learned,  that  the  promises  of 
Christ  are  sure ;  and  she  found  that  peace  and 
rest  which  the  world  can  neither  give  or  take 
away ;  and  by  a  life  of  unpretending  and  even 
piety,  expiated  the  fault  of  her  childhood. 

Here  ended  my  Sunday  lessons  to  my  little 
niece,  given  during  a  three  months  visit  to  her 
parents.  And  if,  in  retelling  them,  I  have  led 
any  of  my  young  readers  to  better  understand, 
better  love  or  obey,  a  little  portion  of  the  pre- 
cious volume  we  have  studied  together,  I  am 
amply  rewarded. 
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And  that  it  may  be  a  "  lamp  to  your  feet,  and 
a  light  to  your  path,  guiding  you  unto  Heaven," 
is  the  warm  prayer  of  your  sincere  though  un- 
known friend. 


THE    END. 
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